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FOREWORD 


“For God is the King of all the earth: 
sing ye praises with understanding.”— 
Psalm 47 :7, 


“T will sing of my Redeemer 
And His wondrous love to me; 
On the cruel cross He suffered, 


From the curse to set me free.” 


GOSPEL TRUTH IN SONG No. 3 
is sent forth with the prayer that God 
may be pleased to use its message to the 


salvation of souls. 


Yours in His Name, 


Kesng-ol Warlox 


GOSPEL TRUTH IN 
SONG No. 3600 
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Robert Grant. Franz J. Haydn. 
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wor-ship the King, all  glo-rious a-bove, And grate-ful - ly 
2. Thy boun - ti- ful care, what tonguecan re-cite? It breathesin the 
3. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we 
_4. Our Fa-ther and God, how faith-ful Thy love! While an-gels de - 


sing His won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the 
air, it shines in the light; It streamsfromthe hills, it de - 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies, how ten - der! how 
light to hymnThee a- bove; The hum-bler cre - a- tion, tho’ 
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An - cient of days, Pa - vil-ionedin splendor, and gird-ed with praise. 
scends to the plain, And sweet-ly dis-tils in the dew and the rain. 

firm to the end! Our Mak-er, De-fend- er, Re - deem-er, and Friend. 
fee - ble theirlays, With true ad-o - ra-tionshall lisp to Thy praise. 
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2 What a Wonderful Saviour! 


E. A. ' Elisha A. Hoffman. 


1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made, What a won - der - ful Sav - iour! 
2.1 praise Him for thecleansing blood, What a won- der - ful Sav - iour! 
8. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, Whata won - der- ful Sav - iour! 
4. He walks be-side me all the way, What a won -der- ful Sav - iour! 
5, He gives me o - ver-com-ingpow’r, What a won-der- ful Sav - iour! 
6. To Him I’ve giv- en all my heart, What a won -der- ful Sav - iour! 


We are re-deemed! the price fs paid! What a won - der- ful Sav - iour! 
That rec - on-ciled my soul to God; What a won - der- ful Sav - iour! 
And now He reigns and rules there-in; What a won - der- ful Sav - four! 
And keeps me faith- ful day by day; Whata won - der- ful Say - iour! 
And tri-umph in each try - ing hour; What a won - der- ful Say - iour! 
The world shall nev - er oe a oy What a won - der- ful Sav - iouri 
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What a won- der-ful Sav - iour is _ Je - sus, my Je- sus! 
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won - der-ful Sav - iour is Je - sus, my _ Lord! 
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8 He Keeps Me Singing. 


L. B. B. 
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1. There’s within my hearta mel- o - dy Je-sus whisperssweet and low, 

2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Discord filled my heart with pain, 
3. Feast-ing on the rich- es of His grace,Resting neath His shelt’ring wing, 
4, Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri-als fall a-cross the way, 

5. Soon He’s coming back to wel-come me Far beyond thestar-ry sky; 
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‘*Fear not, I amwiththee, peacebe still,’’? In all of life’s ebb and flow. 
Je - susswept a-cross the bro-kensstrings,Stirred the slumb’ring chords again. 
Al- ways look-ing eon His smil-ing face, That is why I shout and sing. 
ag sometimes the'path seems rough and ey See His footprints all.the way. 
shall wing my flights to worlds unknown, I shall reign with Him on high, 
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Je - sus, Je- sus, Je - sus,— Sweet-est name I _ know, 
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Fills my ev- ’ry long- ing, Keepsme sing-ing as I go. 
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Copyrght, 1910, by L. B. Bridgers. R. H. Coleman, owner. Used by permission, 
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4 li Jesus Goes With Me. 


C. Austin Miles, 


1. It may be in the val-ley, where countless dangers hide; It may be in te 
2. It may be I mustcar-ry the bless-edword of life A-cross the burning 
3. But if ‘it be my por-tion to bear my cross at home, While others bear their 
4, It is notmine to ees 160 the judgment of oe Lordy It is but mine to 
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i shine that I, in peace a- bide; But this one thing I know— if 
des - erts to those in sin - ful strife; And tho’ it be my lot to 
bur -dens be- yond the bil-low’s foam, IJ’ll prove my faith in Him— con- 
fol - low the lead-ings of His word; But if to go or stay, or 


it be dark or fair, If Je-sus is with me, I’ll go an-y - where! 
bear my col-ors there, If Je-susgoes with me, I’ll go an-y - where! 
fess His judgmentsfair, And, if Hestayswith me, I’ll go an~y - where} 
wheth-er here or there, I’ll be, with my Sav-iour con-tent an-y - where! 
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e’er Imaybe, If He is there! I count it a priv i“ lege here His 
His cross,His 
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Copyright, 1908, by Hall-Mack a ae by permission. 


If Jesus Goes With Me.—Concluded. 
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cross to hear; Ii Je-sus goes with meI’ll go 
His cross to bear} 


an -ny - where. 


Here Am I, Send Me. 


CHARLES H. Saal 
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1. Hast Thou, a Lord, a work to do? 


25,0 
38. A low- ly ves-sel at Thy feet, 
4. My heart now longsand yearns to go, 


touch my lips with fire di-vine, Heream I, 
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See 


The field is white, the 1la-b’rers few, 
The dross con-sume,the gold re-fine, Here am 
O cleanseand for Thy use make meet. 
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To reap Thy har- vest here be - low, 
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O-ver mountain, plain or sea, tee am I, —send! me}......-.... Pil 
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to the ends of theearth for Thee, Here am I, send mel......... 


O Lord, send me! 


Copyright, 1910, by Charles H. Gabriel. Tabernacle Publishing Co., 
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6 Can Others See Jesus in You? 
Dedicated to Charles M. Alexander. 


“He that saith he abideth in him ought himself so to walk, 
ever as he walked.’’—1 JOHN 2: 6. Leonard C. Voke. 
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1. Christ Je - sus hath tri-umphed o’er Sa - tan and ae naa now, praise His 
2.0 will you give heed to this mes-sage to - -night, And to your com- 
3. The har-vest is plen-teous, the fields they are white, A- las! for the 
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; name,I am free. Al-tho’ He has gone to the Fa-ther’s right hand, 
mis-sion be true? Are you re- pre-sent-ing the Sav-iour a - right, 
la - gas are few. Tis far bet - ter not to oe - fess Tee ee 
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May oth-ers see Je-sus in me. ne oth-ers see Je-sus in 
Can oth-ers see Je-sus in you? Can oth-ers see Je-sus in 
If the world can-not see Him in ae Can oth- — see Je- on in 
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me; May oth-ers see Je- sus in me; For how will the 

you? Can oth-ers see Je- sus in you? For how will the 

you? _ Can oth-ers see Je- sus in you? For how will the 
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RANT 
lost know of Je - sus If they can-not see Je- sus in me? 
lost know of Je - sus If they can-not see Je- sus in you? 
7? oral of a sus If they fail %. see Je- sus in you? 
fee op- -4 a 
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Copyright, ay by nae C. Voke. International Copyright secured, Harry B. Storrs, owner. 


7 For Jesus Saves Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 
W. R. Cole. 
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1. A pris-’ner in the house of sin, longed to <3 made tik When 
2. The ran-som price was nev - er paid Wit sil- ver or with gold, But 
3. My Sav-iour guards me when I’m weak, And shields me from the foe, He 
4, bi aS o there will be a land £ Christ shall reign Bite fan 
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Some-one came with might-y hand And gave me lib- er - ty.(Praise God.) 
One has can-celled all my guilt, With out-poured love un - told. 
gives me vic-t’ry in the race, As tow’rd the goal I go. 
mil - lions gath- ge ’round the a 4 - ter - nal prais-es of 
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For &, - sus saved me, set the captive ee His blood has bought me 
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for e-ter-ni-ty; I’m in ii keep - ae ney-er-more to roam, Vil 
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trust His mer - cy, love and grace to guide me Peis home. 
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8 When I See the Blood. 


j. @ F. and FE. A. H. J. F. H. 
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1. Christ our Re-deem - oe died on the cross, Died for the sin - ner, 
2. Chief - est of sin-ners, Je - sus willsave; All He has prom- ised, 
3. Judg-ment is com-ing, all will be there, Hach one _ re-ceiv - ing 
4. Oh, eet com- sek sion! ag bound-less Ae : on ine kind - ness, 
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paid all His due; Sprin-kle your soul with the blood of the Lamb, 
that will He do; Wash in the foun - tain o- pened for sin, 

just - ly His due; Hide in the sav - ing sin - cleans-ing blood, 
faith - ful and true! Find peace and shel - ter un - der the blood, 
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And I willpass, will pass o-ver you. When I see the 
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blood, When I see the blood, When 
see the blood, When I see the blood, When I 


blood, I will pass, 
see the blood, 0 - ver you. 
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By Foot Bros., not coyyrighted. Let no one doso. May this song ever be free eB be published for the glory 


of God. 


Take Jesus Along With You. 


pee Alfred oe D. Ward Milam. 
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1. Do not jour-ney a- Jone on the path be-low, Youneed some-one to 

2, Let my Sav-iour di- rect you each pass-ing day, He can keep you from 
3. There is no one can give you such love and cheer, And His pres -ence will 
4, When the bur-den is heav-y for you to bear, And your heart is o’er- 
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guide you wher-e’er you go, For the high-way is nar-row and fraught with woe, 
go - ing in sin  a-stray; He will lead you to glo-ry, He knows the way, 

ban - ish your doubt and fear; There is noth-ing can harm you while He is near, 
bur-dened with grief and care, There is some-bod-y Bae your grief to share, 
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ce a sus a-long with you. Take Je-sus a-long with you, Take 
Take Je-sus with you, 
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Je- sus a- long with you; You nev-er can stray 
Take Je-sus with you; 
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From the heav-en- ly way, If you take Je-'sus a - long with you. 
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My Absolutely Free. 


Robert Harkness, 
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J. Are you bur-dened with a load of sin? Do you long ath te 
2. Is He not God’s well-be-lov-ed Son? Has He not o’er 
3. Self must go if Christ woulden-ter in, Striv-ing cease, the 
4. Now by faith ac - cept His prof-fered gift, From de - feat your 


geet yaa 


vic- to-ry to win? Christ a- lone your con-quer- or can_ be, 
sin the vic-t’ry won? Why not trust the Lamb of Cal-va - ry? 
life of faith be - gin; Christ must reign, the King of kings is He, 
life He now would lift; Sim - ply trust if you would vic-tor be, 
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He can set you ab- aia id free, Christ canset you ab-so-lute-ly ce 
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- lone can give the vic - to - Sp On - ly let Him have His us 
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Sim-ply trust Him ev’ry day, ire a-lone can set you ab-so - Inte = ly free. 
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Copyright, 1923, by Robert Harkness. International Copyright secured. 
Robert Harkness and Harry E. Storrs, owners. 


11 God Shall Wipe Away All Tears. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 
A. A, K. Albert Allen Ketchum. 


SIs rr ieee os ot = ae ae a Hees sn Be 

ale Now our eyes are oft - en cn Tear-stained a an trials of es 
2. Hearts are bro-ken ev - ’ry - where, Sin has marred and scarred our way; 
3. Sad-dened then by dear ones esse. Ta - ken from this earth- -ly nie 
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But we know that vies Christ comes, There’ll be no more of pain nor ren 
Soon we'll meet Himin the sky, No more of sin on that glad day. 
Oh! what joy ’twill be a oe To meet them on the fee i gold. 
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God shall wipe a-way all pe God shall wipe a- 
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way _ ail tears;.... And when He comes a- gain,  There’ll 
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be no weep - ing ined z God shall wipe a - way a tears. . 
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iE You May Have the Joy-Bells. 


. Edw. ris ie. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. You may have the joy - bells ring - He in yourheart, And a peace that 
2. Love of Je-sus in its  full-ness you may know, And this love that 
3. You may meet withtri- als as you jour- ney home, Grace suf - fi- cient 
4. Let your lifespeak well of Je-sus ev-’ry day, Own His right to 
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from you nev- er will de- part; Walk the straight and nar- row way, 
those a-round you sweet- ly show; Words of kind-ness al- ways say, 
He will give to o - ver-come; Tho’ un-seen by mor- tal eye, 
ev - ‘ry nen lee yon Be pay; Sin- ners you can help to win, 
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Live for Je - sus ev - ’ry day, He will keep the joy - bells 

Deeds of mer - cy do each day, Then He’llkeep the joy - bells 

He is with you, ev - er nigh, And He’llkeep the joy - bells 

If your life Bi pyre and clean, And yon Ee the joy - bells 
: a 
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ring-ing in your heart, Joy - - bells ring-ing in your heart, 
Re Ringing in your heart, 
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. Hope Pub. Co., Owner. 


You a Have the Joy-Bells. —Concluded. 
pep RN > 
poeaes =e =o Se == =e a l] 

4 


With you ev- tt oo a He will keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart. 
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13 God Will Take Care of You. 
C. D. Martin. Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. W.S. Martin. 
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1. Be not a ee what-e’er _be- tide, Got will es care of you; 
2. Thro’ days of toil when hearts doth fail, God willtakecare of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God willtake care of you; 
» 4. No mat-ter what will be the test,Godwilltakecare of you; 
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— -neath His wings of love a- bide, God will take care of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as -sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de- nied, God will take care of yon. 
Lean, wea- ry one, up-on His breast, God will take care of you. 
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God will takecare of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; 
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you....... 
take care of you. 
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Copyright, 1905, John A, Davis. Used by permission, 


ki 


14 When Jesus Came to Abide in Me. 


Mrs. W. G. ‘Taylor. | Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. 
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1. When Je -suscameto a-bide in me, My heart was glad and my 
2. When Je-suscameto a-bide in me, His pres-ence filled me with 
3. Oh, He’s a sweetand a pre-ciousfriend, He gives a peace that shall 
4.0 rh ner, friend, won’t youlove Him too? ges peace and joy He can 
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soul was free; No lon - ger’ the world had a for me, When 
lib - er - ty; Fromblind-ness of sin I came to see, When 
nev - er end, And joys of e- ter - ni - ty  I’llspend With 
bring to you; eh prove what greatthings He’ll do for you; Let 


Je-sus camein to a- bide. 

. Je-sus camein to a-bide. He a - bides in my heart, 
Je-sus who came to a - bide. a-bides my heart, 
Je-sus comein to a - bide. 
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He a - bides 3 in my heart, All my sins to bear, 
5 a - bides my heart, 


a 
3 eee 


o share; I’m so glad He a-bides in my Niet 
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Copyright. 1924, by Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. Harry D. Clarke, owner. 
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15 Why Do I Sing About Jesus? 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 
A. A. K. Albert Allen Ketchum. 


Deep in my a ie sa glad-ness, Je-sus has saved me from sin! 


18 
On -ly a glimpse of His good-ness, That was suf - fi-cient for me;. 


Ge . He is the fair - est of fair one He is ai Lil - y, the Roses. 
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Praise to His name—what a Sav - iour! Cleansing with-out and with-in 


On - ly one look at the Sav - iour, Then was my spir- it set  free..: 
Riv -ers of mer-cy sur-round Him, Grace, love and pit- y He shoe 
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Why do I sing a- bout Je - - _ sus? Why is He 
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pre-ciousto me?.......... He is my Lord and my | 
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Say < tom,— Dy - ing! He set me ireel Pirates 
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16 Oniy a Sinner. 


James M. Gray. D. B. Towner. 
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1. Naughthave I got-ten but what I _ received; Grace hath bestowed it since 

2. Once I wasfool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus- ing my footsteps from 

i Tears un = a-vail-ing, no mer-it had I; Mer- cy had savedme, or 
. Suf - fer a sin- ner whoseheart o- ver-flows, Lov - ing ts ae to 
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I have be-lieved; Boast-ing ex-clud-ed, pride I a-base; I’m 
God to de-part, Je~- sus hathioundme, hap - py my case; 
else I must die; Sin had alarmed me, fear - ing God’s face; But 
tell what be eS ne more to SS it, would Fo ete ss 


on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace} 
now am a Sin-ner saved by gracel On-ly a sin-ner saved by gracel 
now I’m a sin-ner saved by gracel 
on -ly a sin-ner oe by gracel 


On- ly 2 sin-ner ee by grace! is ee sto-ry, to 
= a = = = a —— — 
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God be the glo-ry,—I’m 
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner, Used by permission, International Copyright Secured, 
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17 A Little Talk With Jesus. 


Anon. ; Arranged. 


y 
1. While fight-ing for my Sav-iour here, The dev-il tries me hard; He us - es all his 
2. Tho’ dark the night and clouds look black And stormy overhead, And trials of al-most 
3. When those who once were dearest friends Begin to per-se -cute, And more who once pro- 
4, And ead fae - a talks, I gain the vic-to-ry; And march a-long with 


might-y power, My pro-gressto re-tard; He’s up to ev-’ry move, And 
ev - ‘ry kind A- cross my path are spread; How soon I con-queor all, As 
fessed to love, Have si-lent grown and mute;I _ tell Him all my grief, He 
cheer -ful song, En - joy - ing jib - er - ty; _ With Je- sus as my Friend, I'll 


Fine. 


| 
yet through all I prove A lit - tle talk with Je - sus makes it right, all right. 
to the Lord I call, A lit- tle talk with Je-sus makes it right, all right. 
quick - ly sends re - lief, A lit - tle talk with Je - sus makes it right, all right. 
prove un-til the end, A lit - tle talk with Je - sus makesit right, all right. 


ioe See a 
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y V y 
God I al-waysfind, A lit-tle talk with Je- sus makes it right, all right. 
Corvus. 


v 
A lit- tle talk with Je- sus makes it right, all right; A 
-2- - ——- -~- 


lit - tle talk with Je - sus makes it right, all right. | fn 
fe ely yy NSE 2 Nee ey ee ae : a 
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: 18 We're Marching to Zion. 


Rev. I. Watts. Rev. RoBER'T LOWRY. 


1, Some, we that love the Lord, Andlet ourjoysbe known, Joinin a song with 
2. Let those re-fuse to sing Who ney-er knew our God; But children of the 

3. The hill of Zi- onyieldsA thou-sand sacredsweets, Before we reach the 
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ In 


sweet accord, Join in a song withsweet accord,And thus surround the throne, 
(heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’nly King, May speak their joys abroad, 
heav’n-ly fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets, 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ [mmanuel’s ground, To fair - er worlds on high, 
And thus surround the throne, And hos 
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And thus surround the throne, 

May speak their joys abroad. We’re marching to Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 
Or ‘walk the gold-en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. 


pur - round ” ae We’re marchingonto Zi-on, 


SREP A, fo, 9 
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Zi-on; We’re marching upward to Zi- on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 


Zi-on, Zi-on, 


Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. 


19 “Whosoever Will.” 


P. P. B. P. P. Bliss. 
M. 104= @ 
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1. ‘‘Who-so - ev - er hear-eth,’’ shout, shout the sound! Spread the bless-ed ti- dings 
2. Who-so-ev-ercom-eth need not de - lay, Now the door is o -pen, 
i 3. ‘*Who-so - ev - er will!’’ the ae is se - cure; ‘‘Who-so-ev - er will,’’ for- 


Sas = eee meeasas 


all the world a-round; Tell the joy-ful news wher-ev - er man is found: 
en-ter while you may; Je-sus is the true, the on- ly Liv-ing Way: 
ae er must en - dure; ‘‘Who-so -ev- er will!’’ ’tis life for- ev - er-more: 


Spite 


CHORUS. 


ears Eat sisite 


Send the proc-la-ma-tion o- ver vale and a Tis a lov-ing 
So === aaa ae aa a= 
ose ae el 


Fa - ther calls the wan- ik home: ‘‘Who-so-ev- er will may come.” 
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20 The Glory Song. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 


W.R.C.@H.D.C, 
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SS 
all passed, And morn-ing is 
know I shall 


ge 
So 
I 


ee as when the dark-ness of time ca 


ars 
Ws know He will wel-come me there as His own; I 
By 


No sor-rowshall en-ter that ha-ven of rest; ei safe from all 

£. -@ 

ear ime o_o rapt tt 
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fe taats 
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dawn -ing in bight. ness at last, I’ll en-ter the por-tal where Jesus I’ll see, 
praise Him a-round His great throne; I knowthat to dwell in that heav-en-ly home 


fear in the home of be 1s I'll meet dearest loved ones by life’s crystal sea, 
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And that will a 
Will ev- er be 
And that will be 


glo-ry for 
glo-ry for 
glo-ry for om 
be glo-ry for me. 


me, 
yes, 


Glo- ry for 
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glo-ry for ry Be: to see Je-sus and like Him to be; 
emt aes fttet Ee = BEEBE 
SSS a Seal 


O that will be glo-ry for hee pes cies 
be glo-ry for me. 
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bove, se-cure in His love, 
bove, so se-cure 
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21 Only Believe. 


P.R. Paul Rader. 


fn es a8 ee 
ri SS 


1. Fear not, lit-tle flock, from the cross to the throne, From death in - to 
2. Fear not, lit-tle flock, He go - eth a-head, Yourshep-herd se 
3. Fear not, lit-tle flock, what - ev - er yoar lot, He en- ters all 


ee eee ae eee 
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life He_ went for His own; All pow-er inearth, all pow-er a- bove, | 
lect-eth the path you must tread; The wa-ters of Ma-rah He’!] sweeten for thee, 
rooms, ‘‘the doors be-ing shut,’’ He nev-er for-sakes; He nev-er is gone, 


Beppo ete hes eo — 99 020. o—9—9-9—9— | 
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CHORUS. 


Is giv-en to Him for the flock of His love. 
He drank all the bit - ter in Geth-sem-a - ne. On - ly be -lieve, 
So count on His pres - ence in dark-ness and dawn. 


fhe ttn pe sorta ete 
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on - ly be- lieve; All things are pos-si - ble, on - ly be-lieve, 
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On -ly be-lieve, on-ly be-lieve; All things are pos-si-ble, on- ly be-lieve. 
\ 
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22 When the Mists Have Rolled Away. 


Annmie Herbert. Arr, Ira D. Sankey. 


ages = 


1. When the mists have rolled in splendor From the beauty of the hills,And the 
2. Oft wetreadthe path be-fore us With a wea - ry burdened heart; Oft we 
3. We shall come with j ley and ee We shall gather sponds the throne} Face te 
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sun-light falls inglad-ness On the riv- er and therills, We re- call our 
toil a-mid theshadows,And our fields are far a-part; But the Saviour’s 
face with those eee love a ye shall ay as we are! known: And the song of 
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Fa - ther’spromise In the rain-bow of thespray: We shall know each other 


‘‘Come,,ye blessed’? All our la- borwill re-pay.Whenwe gath-er in the 
our _re-demp-tion Shall resound thro’ endless day When the shadows have de- 
-0-* 
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bet - tar When the mists have rolled away. 
morning Where the mists have rolled away. We shall know........ as we are 
part- ed, And the mists oe rolled away. Weshall know 


=e ee o- me 
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KNOWN, cco. ss canes Nev-er= more......... to walk a - lone, 


eee erccsessece 


as we are known, Nev- er-more to walk a- lone, 
fp ef __$'+ : 
Vane Sees oe eee 
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When the Mists Have Rolled Away.—Concluded. 
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: a gone No ee he 
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In the dawn-ing of themorn-ing Of that bright and hap - py day; 
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We shall know each oth- oe ae Te When the t the mists bp a rolled a- way. 
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23 In Jesus. 
A. M.. ROBERT HARKNESS. 
Duet. Slowly. 
$A AN <a ier sonet =, genes bees net a Ser 
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1. Vvetried in vain a thousand Rie My fears to quell, my a A 
2. Mysoul is night, myheart is steel, I can-not see, I can-not 
3. He died, He lives, He reigns, He pleads; There’s love in all His words and 
4, Tho’ some should sneer, and some should blame, ’1l = with , ms as and 
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raise; But what I need, the Bi- ble says, Is ev-er on- ly pee ee 
feel: For light, for life, I must ap-peal In sim-ple faith to Je-sus, 


deeds; There’sall a guilt- y sin-nerneeds For ev-er-more in Je-sus, 
shame; Ill go to Him because His name, A-boveall names, is Je-sus, 


es — gs | 
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Copyright, 1904, by Charles M. Alexander. ‘Tabernacle Publishing Co., Owner, 
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24 Count Your Blessings. 
Rev. J. Oatman. E. O. Excell. 


2. Are you ev-er bur-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 
8. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4.80, a - mid the con - flict, wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis - 


1, When up-on life’s bil- lows you are tem- pest - tossed, When you are dis - 


cour - aged, think-ing all is lost, Count your ma -ny bless-ings, name them 
heav - y you are called to bear? Count your ma-ny bless-ings, ev - ’ry 

prom -ised you His wealth un - told; Count your ma-ny bless-ings, wealth can 
heart-ened, God is 0 = ver ally Count your ma - ny bless-ings, an gels 


doubt will fly, . And you will keep sing-ing as the days go by. 
nev = er buy, Your re-ward in heav-en, nor your home on high. 
will at - tend, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 


Count your bless-ings, name them one _— by one; Count your 
Count yourmany __bless-ings, name them one by one; Count your ma-ny 


Pp—e— »— p— p— aa 
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one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. 
@ : 


bless-ings, see what God hath done! Count your bless-ings, 
bless - ings, see what God hath done! Count yourmany __ bless-ings, 


Copyright, 1924, by Mrs. Eliza J. Excell. Renewal, 


Count Your Blessings.—Concluded. 


name them one by one; And it will sur-prise you whatthe Lord hath done. 
Lord our God hath done. 
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29 Higher Ground. 
Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. 
ADA R. HABERSHON. Caas. H. GABRIEL, 
aS Sa ged 


O- - 

C ao pressing on the upward way,New heights Vm; ‘gaining ev-ery day; 

. My hearthas no de-sire to stay Where doubts arise,and fears dis-may; 
Be - yond the mist Ifain wouldrise, To rest beneath un-cloud-ed skies; 
I long toscale the utmost height, Tho’ rough the way,and hard the fight; 
Lord, lead me cA the mountain side, I dare not a without my Guide; 


EM boa beta EI 
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Still hare as__ I onward bound, ‘‘Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground.’’ 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound ,My constant aim is high- er ground. 
A - bove earth’s tur-moil peace is found By those who dwell on high-er ground. 
My song, while climbing, shall re-sound, Lord,lead meon to high-er ground. 
And, heaven eae oe ia around, coe eee heart from higher ground. 
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Lord, life me up and let me stand, By faith, on heav- en’s ta- ble- land; 
~S- 
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Where love, and j joy, and light a-bound, Lord,plant my feet on high ~ er ground. 
5 fe tek 4 ay ee! 


Se Sa eae 


Copyright, 1898, by J. H. Entwisle. 
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26 Under the Blood. 


“When I see the blood, I will pass over you.”’ 
Avis B. Christensen. COPYRIGHT, one BY HARRY D. CLARKE. W. R. Cole. 


Gr aS SS eae 


ae un -der the blood of Cal - va- hs My soul from the 
I’m un-der the blood—my guilt is gone; My hope is in 
3. ’m un-der the blood—O praise His name! In Christ’s fin - ished 


@ a o 
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v 
bond-age of sin is free,—A child of the Fa-ther e - ter - nal-ly, 
Je - sus, the Fa-ther’s Son; I’m trust-ing in Cal -v’ry, the work is done, 
work te my on - ly claim, Fornaught but the blood can remove my shame— 


epi =" os —— ee ee HEE 
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I’m un - der the blood for - 2 - er! Un- der _ the blood! 


ay g ute op er 4 
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Un - der the blood! I’m cleansed ’neath the re son Riv - er; 
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Un- der the blood! Un-der the blood! & un- der the ie sa ev - S 
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24 Remembered No More. 
Dr. S, Smith. Robert Harkness. 
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1.1 bring you a mes- sage of good news to- day, My sins are re- 
2. As far as the east is re-moved from the west, My sins are re- 
3. Cast in - to the un-fathomed depth of the sea, My sins are re- 
4. For- giv - en, for- got - ten, all cleansed in the blood, My sins are re- 
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mem-bered no more; For Je- sushas tak-en them all a- way, 
mem-bered no more; For-ev - er my soul is at per- fect rest, 
_mem-bered no more; At God’s judgment throne fore - ter - ni - ty, 

mem-bered no more; A - toned for by Je- sus in Cal-v’ry’s flood, 
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CHORUS. 
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My sing. are re-mem-bered no more. No more, no more, no 
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More, 20 more, My sins are re-mem-bered no more; For Je - sus has 
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tak- ern them all a- way, My sins are re-mem-bered no more. 
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28 I Know I'll See Jesus. 


W.R.C. COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D, CLARKE. W. R. Cole. 
Soto or Duet, le 
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read of a cit-y ore sae hu-man sight, Where Je-sus a - bides in His 
2. And therein that cit-y the Lamb is the light; No dark-ness in-vades that blest 
3. No sor-row shallen-ter that cit - y,we’re told, Whose walls are of jas-per, whose 
4. The loved onesnow waiting a - gain I shall see, And arms shall enfold those now 
5. But dear-er than loved ones and fairer than friend Is Je - sus my Sav-iour, un- 
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glo - ri - ous light; Tis there He has gone to pre-pare me a_ place, And 


re - gion so bright, For Je-sus il - lu- minese - ter- ni-ty’s shore With 
streets are of gold, Andhearts that arelong-ing for free-dom from care Will 
watch-ing for me, For moth-er and chil-dren a-roundthe great throne Are 
changed to the end; His pres-ence will thrill me as on Him I gaze, And 
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there by His good-ness rll (oe on saate ine 
heay-en -ly glo-ry that fades nev-er-more, 
find rest in Je-sus be- yond allcom-pare, _I know I’ll see Je-sus, I 
wait-ing to give me a wel-com-ing home, 
prais-es_ e - ter - nal shall crown end-less days. 
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know os see Je-sus, oe shad-ow will er in- ter-vene; ‘ones “When clouds have been 
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rift-ed and earth’s veil is lift- ed, f ae fi see ie want I know I’ll see Yim. 


29 | Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 


{ 
Horatius Bonar. Old English Air. 


heard the voice ‘of Je - sus say,‘‘Comeun-to Me and rest; 
heard the voice of Je -sus say,‘‘Be-hold, I free-ly give 
heard the voice of Je - sus Hg am this ue world’s Light; 


eet 
2. I 
3. I 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on My breast!’’ 
The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!’’ 
Look un-to Me, thy ai shall =e And all thy op be bright!’ 
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I came to Je-sus as I _ was, be and worn, and sad; 
I came to Je -sus, and I drank Of that life-giv -ing stream; 
I looked to Je - sus, and I found In Him my Star, my Sun; 
aie a ae 
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I found in Him a_ rest-ing-place, And He has Per me glad. 
My thirst was quenched, my soulre-vived, Andnow I live in Him. 
And in that light of Be I’ll walk, Till trav-’ling days are done, 
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30 The Bible. 


Rev. J. B. Thomas. Cho, by Mrs. W.G. T. Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. 


1. It is worth more than gold of O - phir, And more than the em-er-ald fair; 
2. This bookis a book of his-t’ry, Rich proph-e-cies we find there-in; 
3. It tells us of God the Fa-ther, The Ho - ly Spir-it as well; 
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And e - ven the price-less_ru-by.... Can nev-er withit.. com - pare. 
~ It shows the bright, shin-y path- way,. It pictures the broad way of- sin... 
And God the Son His prais- eB... Both saints and an_- gels tell. 
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The am - e- thyst, pearl, and the dia - mond, Are rich in varied de - grees; 
Its language transcends in its beau - ty.... All words of tongue or of pen; 
It tells us of hell and of heav-en,... God’slove and God’s wrath we see; 
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But this book that to us is giv-en_ worth more than ar any of these, 
*Tis _a book that de-mands at - ten - tion, Ae you read it a-gain and a - gain, 
And it wee how thro’ Christ a sin-ner Canbe safethro’e-ter - ni - ies 
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The Bible.—Concluded. 


See = a = 
God’s love it re-veals, And the Holy Ghost seals, As you read it a-gain and a - gain. 


| 
_ Praise the Lord, He Lifted Me. 


H. D.C. Harry D. Clarke. 


ao SeEele se sleEaice 


1. I amsavedfrom sin, I have peace with-in, Praise the Lord, He lift-ed me; 
2. Tis by faith, I say, Je -sus saves to-day, Praise the Lord, He lift-ed. me; 
3, When in deep de-spair, Caught in Satan’ssnare, Praise the Lord, He lift-ed me; 


gate 


Now I sing and shout, As I go a-bout, Praise the Lord, He lift- ed me. 
For He took my sin, Gave me joy in Him, Praise the Lord, He lift- ed me. 
Fall-ing ’neath sin’s load, On life’s wea-ry road,Praise the Lord, He lift - ed me. 
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Praise the Lord, He lift - ed me, Praise the Lord, He lift - ed me; 
4 ift- ed me, e-ven me; 
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32 Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. 


Ernest G. W. Wesley. Benjamin Franklin Butts. 


SS =e 


bia beak have cho - sen a child __ of God to be, 


2. Kt is done, I am saved, His life is ~-mine, 
3. Christ has bro. - ken my chains, I am His own, 
4, am glad; I re - joice, each day, each hour, 
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- le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! I have tak - en _ the 
Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! I am cleansed from all 
Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! I am trust - ing in 
Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! I am kept, sate - ly 
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step which sets me free, Hal - le - lu 
sin by Blood Di - vine, Hal - le - lu 
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jah! praise the Lord! 
jah! praise the Lord! 


Him, in Him a - lone, Hal - le - Ju - jah! praise the Lord! 
kept by Christ’s own pow’r, Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! 
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de ae ea Hal -+le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! praise the Lord! 
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Hal -le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! praise the Lord! 
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Copyright, 1916, by Benjamin F. Butts, Haworth, N. J. 


33 Pause For a Moment of Prayer. 


“Men ought always to pray and not to faint.”” LUKE 18: 1. 
COPYRIGHT, 1919, BY JOSEPH S. WAUGH. 


Pe Duley Ogdon. H. D. CLARK, OWNER. Joseph S. Waugh. 
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a Wear-y and worn in the bat-tle of life, Driv-en and beat-en by 
2. Pray for His strength lest you fall by the way; Plead for His grace to sus- 
3. Pause to par-take of the sweet Be 4 ete: oes of His a at the 
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sor-row and strife, Turn to your Sav-iour your bur-den to ‘share, 
tain you to- day; Safe-ly thro’ e - vil His ar-mor to wear, 
great foun-tain head; Christ will re-store you from sin and de - spair, 
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hur-ry, wor-ry and care, Pause at His feet for a mo-ment of prayer. 
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34 _ Glory, Hallelujah! 
Huy DiC: Harry D. Clarke. 
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1. ay La is on the wing to realms of end - less _ light, 
2. No more of trou - ble in that land of glo - ry bright 
3. Someday in heav - en I shall see my Sav - iour’s face, 


SS eee = 


g——— 
Bauent) 
Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! To where the heav’n - ly 
Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! All sin and sor - row 


Glo - ry, hal - le - i jah! Then J’ll a- dore Him 
a 2. @ +g. #. 
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cho --rus_ in ee robes of white Sing glo - ry, hal- le - lu - 7 
gone for-ev - er, what de- light! Oh, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! 
for His love and matchless grace, Oh, glo - ry, hal-le - i - jah! 
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Glo - ry, glo - ry, Glo-ry, hal-le-lu - jah! There 2a 
Glo - ry, glo-ry, glo - ry, glo-ry, 
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saints in a -ry we $005 F and shout, Glo - ry, hal - le-lu - jah! 
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Copyright, 1925, by Harry D Clarke, International Copyright secured. 


35 The Everlasting Arms. 


N. Tunley Robert Harkness. 
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1. The Ev - er-last-ing Arms are un - der-neath eee Ge an - y-thing give 
2. The Ev - er-last-ing Arms, so strong andten-der, Of Him, thy Sav-iour, 
3. The Ev - er-last-i -ing Armsshallsafe-ly bear thee, Un- til He brings thee, 
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more a-bid-ing rest? No tempest from this hiding place can sweep thee, And 
who, in deep-est love, For thy sake left the glory andthe splen-dor Of 
in His wondrous grace, Home to the mansion which His love prepared thee; There 
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none can pluck thee from His loving breast. 
His e- ter-nal home of joy a -bove. Un-der-neath are the Hy - er-last-ing 
thou shalt see thy Saviour face to face. 
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. Un- der-neath are the Ev-er-last-ing Arms; What a joy to 
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know, As we on-ward go, Un -der-neath are the Ev - er-last-ing Arms! 


Copyright, 1915, Robert Harkness 
Tnternational Copyright Secured. 
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36 The Fellowship of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. , 
A. A. K. Albert Allen Ketchum. 
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. When the friends of life have failed me, And earth’s glo-ries fade a - way, 
. Naught of life can ev- er sev- er Ties that bind my heart to Him, 
. All this world can give is noth-ing When compared with His great grace, 
. Yes! in glo-ry I shall see Him, And com-mune thro’ end-less days, | 
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Then the fel-low-ship of Je -sus Proves my best and on- ly stay. 
For His fel-low-ship e- ter - nal, Born of love can ne’er grow dim. 
And the best is yet in glo - ry, Where I’ll see Him face to face. 
Sin and sor-row gone for-ev - er, Life will be un - dy - ing praise. 
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Dear the fel-low-ship of Je - sus, Just to think His love is mine; 
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Sweet -er than the love of loved ones Is His fel-low-ship di - vine. 
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37 My Burdens Rolled Away. 


m. A. S. Mrs. Minniz A. SYeRig. 


1. Ye re - baruee when my burdens Bait: a-way, I had car-ried them for 
2. I re - mem-ber when my burdens rolled.a = way, That I feared would nev-er 
3. 1 re member when my burdens rolled a - way, That had hindered me for 
4. I am sing-ing since my burdens rolled a - peaks There's a song ¥ with-in my 
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years night and day; When I sought the bless-ed Lord, and I took Him at it 
leave night or day; Je-sus showed to me the loss, so I left them at the 
years night andday; As Isought the throne of grace, just a glimpse of Je-sus’ 
heart night and day; I am liv-ing for my King, and with joy I shout and 


word Then at once all my bur-dens rolled a - way. 

cross, [ was glad when my bur-dens rolled a - way. Rolleda-way, _ rolled a- 
face, And I knew that my bur-dens could not stay, 

sing Hal -le-lu-jah! all my bur-dens a a - way. Martie! a-way, 
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way, I am hap-py since my burdens rolled a- ee ee a- 
rolled a-way, since my bur-dens rolled a- way; 
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way, rolled a-way, I am hap-py since my burdens rolled a- way. 
Rolled a - way, rolled a-way, 
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Copyright, 1908, by I. G. Martin. 


38 Trust and Obey. 


Rev. J. H, Sammis, D. B. Towner 


iy 
1. Whenwe walk with the Lord In theLight of His WordWhata glo-ry He 
2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But Hissmile quickly 
3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth 
4, But we nev-er can prove The de-lightsof His love Unetil ali on the 
5. Thenin fel-low-ship sweet Weill sit at His feet, Orwe’ll walk by His 


drives it a-way; Not adoubtor a fear, Not a sigh or a tear 
rich- ly re-pay; Nota grief nor a loss, Not afrown or a cross 
al - tar we lay; For the fa-vor He shows,And the joy He be-stows, 
side in the way; WhatHesays we will do,WhereHesendswe will go— 
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Andwith all who will trust and 0 = bey. 
Can a- bidewhile we trust and o - bey. 
But is blest if we trust and o- bey. Trustand o - bey, for there’a 
Are for them who will trust and o = bey. 
Nev-er fear, on- ly trust and o - bey. 
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no oth-er way To be hap-py in Je-sus, But to trust and o - bey. 
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sheds on our way! Whilewe do His good-will, He a-bideswith us still, 
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Copyright, 1921, by D. B. Towner. Renewal. Tabernacle Pub. Co., owner. 
International Copyright Secured. 
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39 All Things in Jesus. 


H. D.L Harry Drxon Logs. 


1, Friendsall a-round me are try-ing to find What the heart yearnsfor, by 
2. Some car - ry burdens whose weight has for years Crushed them with sorrow and 
3. No — oth - ername thrillsthe joy-chords with-in, And thro’ noneelse is re- 
4. Je -{sus is all this poorworldneedsto-day, Blind-ly they strive, for sin 


sin un-der-mined; JI have the se-cret, I know where ’tis found: 
blind-ed with tears, Yet One standsread-y to help them just now, 

mis-sion of sin; He knowsthe pain of the heart sore- ly tried, - 
dark -ens their vay Oto draw back the grim cur- tains of night, 
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On - ly true pleas-uresin Je-sus a - bound. } 
If they willhum-bly in pen-i-tence bow. Allthat I want is in 
Both need and want will by Him be sup - plied. 
One glimpse of Je-sus and all will be bright! 


. ee : R 
Je- ~ - = sus, He sat-is - fies,-..... joy He sup-plies; 
Jo-sus, in (Je - sus, with the free « ly 


Life would be worth-less;with-out Him, All thingsin Je-sus1 find. 


with - out Him, with-out Him, 
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Gaieny 1915, by Paul Rader. 


40 - Rescue the Perishing. 


Fanny J. Crosby. William H. Doane. 


Nee NG 

pate Nee eee eee a 
= ane —-a —o—_$— 5 — a —o— 
a ae See 


1. Res- cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 


2. Though they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait- ing the pen -1i- tent 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushed by the tempt-er, Feel - ings lie bur-ied that 
4, Res - cue the per -ish-ing, Du- ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the err- ing one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to v7e- ceive; Plead with themear-nest-ly Plead with them gen-tly, 
grace can re-store; Touchedby a lov-ing heart Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them; 
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CHoRUvs. 


Tell them of Je- sus the might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on-ly be- lieve. Res-cue the per -ish - ing, 
Chords that are bro- ken will vi - brate once more. 
Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -iour has died. 
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Care for the dy- ing; Je- sus is mer-ci- ful, Je- sus will save. 
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Used by permission. 


At I Know That He is Coming Back for Me. 


es W.G. T. Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. 


Verses not too fast. 
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Tee have a hope with-in, That dai - ly keeps an sin, That 
2. The — world would bid my heart From His pre - cious truth to part, But 
3. Would you have this hope with-in, Then for-sake the paths of sin, He 


Je - sus Christ is com-ing back for me; It bids me watch and pray, As 
oh, I know He’s com-ing back for me; There’snothing half so dear As that 
longs to know He’s coming back for thee; So give to Him your heart, He will 


dai-ly on my way, I know that He is com-ing back for me. 
Je - sus shall’ ap-pear, For I know that He is com-ing back for me. 
nev - er from you part, And tes ARB that He is com - eis back for = 
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He's com-ing back for me, yes, He’s com-ing back as me, 

po ee ee eee ee 
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eg) mee ee: ale 


v4 
O bless- ed tho’t, with comfort fraught, He’s com-ing back for me. 
oN 
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Copyright, 1925, by Harry D. Clarke. International Copyright secured 


42 Throw Out the Life=-Line. 


E. §. U. Rey. Epwin 8S. Urrorp. Arr. by GEO. C, STBBBINS. 
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1. Throw out the Life-Line a- cross the dark wave, There is a 
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong: Why do you 
8. Throw out the Life-Line to dan- ger-fraught men, Sink-ing in 
4. Soon will the sea-son of res-cue be o’er, Soon will they 
N : 


oe 


oe $- “6. 
broth - er whom some one should save; Some-bod - y’s broth-er! oh, 
tar - ry, why lin- ger so _ long? See! he is sink - ing; oh, 
an - guish where you’ve nev-er been: Winds of temp -ta- tion and 
drift . to e - ter - ni- ty’s shore; Haste then, my broth-er, no 
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hast-en to-day—And out with the Life-Boat! a - way, then, a - way! 
bil-Jows of woe Will soon hurl them out where the dark wa - ters flow. 
time for de-lay, But throw out the Life-Line and save them to - day. 


who, then, willdare To throw out the Life-Line, his per-il to share? 


43 What Will You Do With Jesus? 


“What shall I do then with Jesus, which is called Christ?’’—Matt. xxvii, 22. 
Anon. M. L. Stooxs, 


ae a 


. Je- sus isstandingin Pi-late’s hall—Friendless, forsaken, betrayed byall= 
Je - sus is standingon tri - al still, Youcan be false to Himif you will, 
Will youevade Him as Pilate tried ? Or will you choose Him, whate’er betide? 
Will you, like Peter, your Lord deny? Or will you scorn from His foes to fly, 
‘“‘Je-sus, I give Thee my heart to-day! Je-sus, I’ll follow Thee all the way, 


Sun go to 


Hearken! what meaneth the sud-den call? What will youdo with Je - 
You can be faithful thro’ good or ill: What willyoudo with Je - 
Vain-ly you struggle from Him to hide: What will youdo with Je - sus? 

Dar-ing for Je-sus to live or die? Whatwillyoudo with Je - 
Glad-ly o - bey-ing Thee!’’ willyousay:‘‘This will I do with Je - 


CHORUS. 
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What will you do with Je - sus? Neu-tral you can - not be; 


cae ae 


FC: I AT aa oa) me = er — 
<i se D [OS ad tee Sa —p— 7a 


Some day your heart will be ask - ing,‘‘Whatwill He do with me?’ 
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Copyright, 1906, by Charles M. Alexander. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner, 
International Copyright Secured. 


44 Wonderful Story of Love. 


J. M. D. Rev. J. M, DRIver. 
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1. Won-der-ful sto - ry ‘of ore Tell it to me a- gain; Won-der-ful 

2. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love: Tho’ you arefar a- way; Won-der-ful 

3. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love: Je- sus pro-vides a rest: Won-der-ful 
= 


"A terre | 
(o=6 taut apes bc aes ores esa wo a 
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wa wa 3 
sto-ry of love: Wake the im-mor - tal strain! An-gels with rap-ture an- 
sto-ry of love: Still He doth call to-day;  Call-ing from Cal-va-ry’s 
sto-ry of love: For all the pure and blest; Rest in those man-sions a- 


nounce it, Shepherds with won-der re-ceive it; Sin-ner, oh, won’t you believe it? 
mountain, Down from the crystal bright fountain, E’en from the dawn of cre-a-tion, 
bove us, With those who’ve gone on before us, Sing-ing the rap-tur-ous cho -rus, 
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Won-der-ful sto-ry of jove: Won - der - - full Won - der- 
Won-der-ful sto-ry of love! Won-der-ful sto-ry of 
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Won-der-ful sto-ry of ee 
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45 il Go All The Way With Jesus. 


Mrs. H. S. Lehman. “ConyHeht. C. A. Blackmore, 1923. 
Carl Blackmore. Carl Blackmore. 
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1- All of the wayfromglo - ry, Down to a cross of shame: 
2. All of the way He sought me, When I was lost in sin; 
8. All of the way Tl fol - low, Glad-ly oo - bey His call; 
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Oe me 
Suf - fer-ing to re-deem me, Je - sus, my Sav - iour, came. 


Of'- fer - ing peace and par - don, Call-ing me un - to Him. 
Noth - ing from Him with-hold - ing, Yield-ing to Him my ll. 
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E Tl go allthe way with Je - sus, ie Je-sus who died.on the tree, 
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Ti go all the way with Je-sus, For He went all the way for me. 
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46 Kept in Christ, I’m Satisfied. 


Mrs. W. G. T. Mrs, Walter G. Taylor. 
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1. Sat -is- fied my soul’s deep long-ing, When i in Christ my soul doth hide, 
- 2, When life’s cares per-plex, dis-tress me, Harth-ly friends allseem to go, 
3. So thro’ all  life’s var-ied path-way, Sweet-est peace is ev - er mine; 
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When the snares my foot-steps throng-ing, I have Him, theres naught be-side; 
Then in Je - sus shall my trust be, For I know He loves me so. 
In See mun - ion with Him dai - ly, He doth give me ne ’r di - vine. 
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Sat - is - fied, O  pre-cious knowledge, Kept in ae * ie is - fica 
Sat - is - fied, O bless-ed com - fort, Kept in Christ, I’m sat - is - fied. 
Sat - is - fied, He’s mine for - ev - er, Kept in Christ, I’m sat - is - fied. 
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Kept in Christ, i’m sat -is - an oe in Him "* soul ae hide; 


oa eae oe eres Set = terre 
E fb = = Ss : =] 


_ 


BSS aes a oS 
= a ae = = Seed 


Evy - ’ry ae és Him sup- plied, Kept in Christ, I’m sat - is - fa, 
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47 I’m Happy in Jécae To-day. 


G. Houston Greene. C. Wesley Hicks, 
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1.1 have a friend whoselife is sweet to me, I’m hap-py in 
l2. He bore my bur-dens all up-on the tree, I'm hap-py_ in. 


3. His grace to me growssweet-er ev-’ry day, I’m hap-py in 
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Je-sus to-day; tis blood doth keep me clean and make me free, 
Je-sis to-day; His pre-ciouslife He gave to par-don me, 
Je-sus to-day; It helps to keepmefromthe e - vil way, 
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to-day. I’m hap-py in Je-sus to- © 


80 


I’m hap-py in Je-sus 


| 
day, I’mhap-py in Je-sus to-day; For Je-=sus goes 


BGs to-day, ‘s0 _—hap-py to-day; 


Copyright, 1915, by C. W. Hicks: 


48 I Would Be Like Jesus. | | 


James Rowe. B. D. Ackley. | 
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1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain -ly call me; I would be like BUS; 


2. He has bro-ken ev-’ry fet-ter, I would be like ni - sus; 
3. All the way fromearth to glo-ry, I wouldbe like Je - sus; 
4, That in heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus; 

would be like Je-sus; | 
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Noth - ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I 
That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto-ry, I 
That His words ‘‘Welldone’’ may greetme,I would be like Je - sus. 
world be like Jo - sus. 
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Be like Je - sus, = my “ie In thehome and in _ the a. 
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Be like Je-sus, all day long! I would be like Je - sus. 


Seer, 
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Copyright, 1911, by E. O. Excell. Words and Music, Used by Permission, 


49 I Never Can Forget His Love. 


ee D.C. Copyright, 1924, by H. D. Clarke H. D. Crarkg. 
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1, There is One wholoved me tru - ly, There is One who loved so well, That He 
2. There is One who bore my sor - row And my heav-y load of guilt On the 
3. There is One whose love I’m tell-ing To the lost where’er 1 go, Lift - ing 
4, There is One for whom I’m waiting; Soon He’s com-ing back a-gain, And with 
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came from heav’n to set me _ free; Came to heal the bro-kenheart-ed,And to 

cru - el cross of Cal - va - ry; Si-lent mid the jeer-ing mul - ti-tude Of 

up the Christ of Cal - va - ry; Oh my hap - py heart is swell-ing As I 

Him I’ll spend e-ter - ni - ty; Face to face I shall be-hold Him, And with 
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make the blind to see; Oh, His wondrous love wasshown tome. Oh, I nev -  ercan for - 
scoffers rough and rade; There His wondrous love was shown to me. 
tell it far and wide How His wondrous love was shown to me. 
rap-ture I shall sing How His wondrous love was shown to me. I 
ees = ot ee a ( dae 
eee eee eae ae eee 
aay a= ® a ee -9— 9-990 
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get Him, I nev-er can for-get His love; Up - on the cru - el 
get, I nev -ercan, for - get His love. 
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tree, Je-sus died for you and me; I nev-ercan for-get His love. 
: nev - er can forget. 
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30 How Can I Help But Love Him? 
E.M.R Elton M, Roth. 
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1. Downfrom His splendor in glo-ry Hecame, In-to a world of woe; 


22) am un-wor-thy to take of His grace, Won-der-ful grace so free; 
3. He is the fair-est of thousands to me, His love is sweet and true; 
N 
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a oF beg a oe ee er eee le 
Took on Him-self all my guilt andmyshame,Whyshould Heloveme so? 
Yet Je-sus suffered and died in my place, K’enfor a soul like me. 
Won-der- ful beau-ty in Him I nowsee, Morethan I ev-er knew 
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How. can I help but love Him, When He loved me ee 
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How can I help but love Him, When He loved me so? 
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51 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 


R. H. McDaniel. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. wist a won- der-fulchangein my life hasbeen wrought,Since Je- sus came 
2.1 have ceased from my wand’ring and go- ing _a~ stray, Since Je- sus came 
3. Pm jpos-sessed of a hope that is aieed: fast and sure, Since Je- sus came 
4. There’sa light in the val-ley of death now for me, Since Je- sus came 
5, I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know, Since Je- sus came 


in- to my heart; ig have light in my soul for whichlong I had sought, 
in- to my hearts ‘And my sinswhich werema-ny are all washed a- way, 
ir-to my heart; And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure, 
in- to my heart; And the gates of the Cit - y be-yond I can see, 
in-to my heart; AndI’m hap - py, so hap- py as on-ward I go, 


_ Since Je-sus camein-to my_ heart. Since Je-suscame in-to my 
Ye 4 Since Je-sus came in, came 
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ee Since Je-suscamein-to my heart; Floods of joy o’er my 
in-to my heart,Since Je-sus came in, came oN -to aes 
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soul like the sea_bil-lows roll, Since Je- sus came in - % my ran 
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52 When They Ring the Golden Bells. 


Dion De Marbelle. 
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1. There’s a land be-yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for-ev-er, And we 


2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor-row, When our 
3. When our days shall know their number, When in death we sweet-ly slumber, When the 
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p 
on - ly reach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we'll gain the portals, There to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil- ver sea; We shall on -ly know the blessing Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nev-er-more with anguish la-den, We shall 


Father’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bellsfor youand me. 
reach that love-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bellsfor youand me. 


you and me, 
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glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah Ju- bi-lee, 


(Ju-bi-lee. )In that far-off sweet forever, Just be- 


53 Pray Without Geasing—Pray Through! 


R. H, Robert Harkness 
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Sheree 

go 513-5 : 
1, Have you a bur-den whichno one canshare? Pray with-out 
2. Is there a sor - row that weighs on your heart? Pray with-out 


3. Have you oft prayed for some loved one in ‘sin? Pray with-out 
4, Dark -ness will turn in - to -glo - ri -ous light; Pray with-out 
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ceas- aoerray through! Je -sus will help you each tri - al to pase 

ceas-ing—Pray through! Look to the Lord, He will com -fort im - part; 

ceas-ing—Pray through! Trust in His prom-ise the vic- try to win, 
*  ceas- ing—Pray through! Gloom will give pice to God’s sun-shine so bright, 
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Pray with-out ceas- ME iirong h! 
Pray with-out ceas-ing—Pray through! Pray with- out ceas-ing—Pray 
Pray with-out ceas-ing—Pray through! 
Pray with-out ceas-ing—Pray through! 
& Ses 


through!...... Pray with-out ceas-ing— Pray | throughl...... 
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Pray through! Fs i ¢ re Pray throug 
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Do not eee God eh prayer; Pr se gs qbntenl poe 
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' 54 I Know [il See Jesus Some Day. 


Avis M. Christiansen. Scott Lawrence 
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. Sweet a the hope that is  thrill-ing my soul— I know I'll see 
2 Though I must trav-el by faith, not by sight, I know I'll see 


3. Dark - ness is gath’ring, but hope shines with - be I know I'll see 
See pent 80) Tm 
Sa | 
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5 =e aca eraaaals 
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Je-sussome day]...... Then ne if the dark clouds of sin o’er me roll, 
Je-sussome day]...... No e- vil canharm me, no foe can vaf-fright— 
Je-sussome dayl...... What joy when He comes to wipe out ev-’ry sin; 
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Cuorus. 
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I know I’ll see Je - sus some ge I know I’ll see Je-sussome 
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Gaylsc,...0-. I know I’ll see Je- sus some day]......... What a joy it will 
some day! £: some day! 


be wise His face I shall 5 I know I’llsee Je-sus some day! 
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“55 Will There be Any Stars? 


E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. I am think-ing to-day of that beau-tiful land I shall reach when the 
2. In the strength of the Lord let me labor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv -ing gems ae 
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2252 See ee 
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CHORUS. 


Vv 
Will there be a - ny stars in my crown? 
When His praise like the sea-billow rolls. Will there be a- ny stars, a-ny 
Should there be a-ny stars in my crown. 


go-eth down? 
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wake with the blest In the mansion of rest, Will there be eny stars in my crown?... _ 
any stars in my crown? 
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56 For His Love Reached Me. 


Rev. T. C. Voorhees. ee A. ite 1922 Carl Blackmore. 
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1, Whenfrom God in sin and shame I’d_ drift - ed He 


2.1 can nev -er tell in song’ or sto - ry Of 
8. All the days of life on earth Ill _ sing it, For 


El a ay ea er ee ee ieee 
SS Tae. 
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whispered te me; Now my heart with joy and hope is lift - ed 
His love com-plete; Nor the hap-pi-ness or peace or glo - ry, 
it’s His own way, ‘And to lost and wea - ry souls I'll 


new-ness of His love so _ free. 
That I have foundat Je - sus’ feet. For His love reached me 
In ef- fort te - love _re - pay. 
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Down in sin reached me, When iY cried my sin con fess - ing, 
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Je - sus came my soul pos - sess - ing, Praise His name, His love reached me. 
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Believe on the Lord Jesus Ghrist. 


‘GuRIsTIAN B, ANSON. Harry D. CLaRkKR 


1.“What must I do?” the tremb-ling jail - or cried, When dazed by 

2. What must I dol O wea = ry, trembling soul, Just turn  to- 

8. His blood is all thy plea for sav - ing grace, The pre - cious 
\ 


@—— 8 o——e—, 


fear and won-der. “Be-lieve on Christ!’ was all that Paul re- 
day to Je - sus. He will ra-ceive, for-give and make thee 
fount of cleans-ing! O come, ac - cept His love, be - hold Gis 
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e% } CHORUS. 
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prs fe eae ee 
papa lep tas epet at 


plied, “And thou shalt be saved from sin.” Be = lieve on the 
whole—Christ a-lone can set thee free. 
face, And be saved for ev - er-more. Be - lieva 


Lord Jo - sus Christ, Be - lieve on the Lord Je - sua Christ, Be- 


Be - lieve 


lieve on the Lord Je-sus Christ, And thou shalt be saved} 
Be - lieve 


Copyright, 1920, by Tabernacle Publishing Co. 


58 Safe In the Arms of Jesus. 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 


1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His. gen-tle breast, There by His 
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
3. Je - sus, my heart’s dear Ref 5 UBe, Je - sus has died for me; Firm on the 


love o’er-shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 
world’s temp-ta-tions, Sin can- not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock, of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 


2. me. 9. (eg Lune Ae eee 
Si Sie Sa eee ee 
ey i } r 
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ad oF 
ee ee 
an - gels, Borne in a song to me, O - ver the fields of glo - ry, | 
sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; On - ly a few more tri - als, | 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is  o’er; Wait till I see the morn - ing 


re 3 ose 


Si es 
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O - ver the jas-per sea. 


On - ly a few more tears! Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His 
Break on the gold-en shore. 


gen - tle breast, There by His love o’er-shad-ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
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Used by permission. 
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59 I Am Praying for You. 


iba O’M. Cluff. Ira D. adie: 
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Lt have a Sav-iour, He’s plead-ing A glo - ry, A dear, lov- ing 
Aye | have a Fa-ther: to me He has giv - en A hope for e- 
wl, have a robe: ’tis re = splen-dent in white-ness, A - wait-ing in 
Bl have apeace: it is calm as riv - er-A peace that the 
. When Je - sus has found my tell oth-ers the sto - ry, That my lov- ing 


pagel oom eae 
asa 
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Sav - jour, tho’ earth-friends be few; And now He _ is watch-ing in 
ter - ni- ty bless - ed and true: And soon He will call me to 
glo - ry my wan - der-ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive it all 
friends of this world nev--er knew: My Sav-iour a- lone is its 
Sav - iour is your “Sav-iour too; Then pray that your Sav - iour may 


sre Ste +: Herren Eer 9 
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SSS 


ten - age o’er me, And oh, that my ane your Say-iour too! 
meet Him in heav - en, But oh, that He’dlet me bring you with me tool 
shin -ing in br ightness, Dear friend, couldI see you re-ceiv-ing one too! 
Au - thor and Giv - er, And oh, could I know it was giv-en to youl 
bring them to glo - ry, And pray’r will be lei es answered for you! 
(ad 
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am pray - ing, For you I abn DESY ing, 
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For ‘you I am spray - ing, I’m pray- ing for you. 
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Copyright, 1904. Renewal by Ira D. Sankey. Used by permission, Hope AE Bh Company, 
owner, 


EE A a reread | i 
by 
§ = by 
he 
Q g rH 
TTR® = /|@16 


60 Tell Mother I’ll be There. 


“Afterthat .. . . Irepented.”—JErR, xxxi: 19, 
C.M. F. CHARLES M. FILLMORE. 
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1. When I was but a _ lit-tle childhowwell I re- col-lect How 
2. Though 1 was oft- en wayward, she was al-ways kind and good; So 
3. When I be-came a prod -i - gal, and left the old roof-tree, She 
4. One day a mes-sagecameto me, it bademe quick-ly come If 


I would grieve my mother with my fol - ly and neg-lect; And 
pa-tient, gen-tle, lov- ing, when I act - ed rough and rude; My 
al-most broke her loy-ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me; And. 
I would see my moth-er ere the Sav-iour took her home; I 


e 
Vv 
now that she has gone toheayenI miss her ten-der care: O 
child-hood griefsand tri- als she would glad-ly with me share: O 
day and nightshe prayed to God to keep me in His care: O 
promised her, be-foreshe died, for heav-en to pre-pare: O 


CHORUS. 
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Saviour, tell my mother, I’ll be there! Tell mother I’ll bethere in 
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Copyright, 1898, by Fillmore Bros. Tabernacle Pub, Co., owner. 
International Copyright Secured. 


Tell Mother I'll be There. 


Concluded. 
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answer to her pray’, This message, blessed Saviour, to her ae Tell 
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mother I’li be there, heav’n’s joys with her'to share, Yes, tell my darling mother I'll be there, 
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61 Let fhe Lower Lights Be ete 


¥. P, B. 


—} = * oN 
3 aN = 4 iN 
ol <a - ‘ r Se 


1. Bright-ly beams our Father s mer-cy © ‘From. His light-house ev-er - more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has. set-tled, Loud:the an - gry bil-lows roar; 
3. Trim your fee - pe coat my brother: Some poor sail - or or eee tossed, | 
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But to us He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a- long the shore. 
Ea - ger eyes are watching, long-ing,.. For the lights a - long the shore. 
Try -ing now to make the har-bor, In the darkness may be lost. 
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D.C.=Some poor faint-ing struggling sea-men You may res- cue, you may save. 
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Let the low - er lights be burning! Send a gleam a-cross the una 
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62. Why “i Accept Him? 


R. H. Robert Harkness. 
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1. O - pen your heart, let the Saviour come in, Rie sf ac - cept Him just 
2. Lo! He is knock-ing with nail-pierced hand, Why not ac - cept Him just 
3. Think of His love on the sin-ner bestowed! Why not. ac - cept Him just 
4. He of-fers par-don to ail whobe-lieve, Why not ac - cept Him just 
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NOW?....00% ° He of -fers par-don, for-give-ness of sin, 

NOW?...0- nae Pa- tient, Hewaits, let Him no long -er stand; 

HOW tiie alee A Free - ly His life’s blood on Cal - va - ry flowed, 

NOW ies Nce'e 5 Come with your sins, His great mer - cy re - ceive, 
Ss! Sacer Z z= a Sea 
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CHORUS. 
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Why not ac-ceptHim just mnow?........ A nie Bok a ne Him, 
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Je-sus, the Sav-iour? He died to save you from sin!.... Why not ac- 


ay White crane. 
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ee Him, Je-sus, the Sav-iour? Will you- not let Him come in?.. 
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63 Beulah Land. 


Edgar Page. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free - ly mine; 
2. My Saviour comes and walks withme, Andsweet commun-ion here have we; 
3. A sweet per-fume up - on thebreeze Is born from ev - er - ver - nal trees, 
4, The ee ys eam ue manos to me ee sounds of heay-en’s mel - 0 - dy, 
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ere shines undimmed one bliss- ful day, For all my night has passed a- way. 
He gen - tly leadsme by His hand, For this is heav-en’s bor-der-land. 

: ee flow’rs,that nev - er - fad-ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow; 
pee ey a ag ee ae . oin in ars sweet re- pipe -tion song. 
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O Beu-lah Land,sweet Beu-lah Land, As on e: high- eR Oe I Pha 
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I look a-way a-cross the sea, oe mansions are pre-pared fOr me, 
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And view the shin- ing glo - ry. ag ppceme home for - ev - er-more! 
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64 Pil Stand by Until the Morning. 


This song was suggested by a thrilling incident of a wreck and rescue at sea. 


W. W. Dz. JAMES MOGRANAHAN. 
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1. Fierce and wildthestormis rag - ing Round a help-less bark, | 
2. Wea - ry, helpless,hopeless sea- men Faint - ing’ on the deck, 
3. On a wildand stormy o - cean, Sink-ing’neath the wave, 
4, Dar - ing death thy soul to res - cue, He _ in love has come, 


On to doom ’tis swift-ly driv -ing, O’er the wa-ters dark! 
With what joy they hailtheir Sav-iour, As He hails their wreck! 
Souls that per- ish heed the mes - sage, Christ has come to save! 
Leave the wreck and in Him trust - ing, Thou shalt reach thy home! 
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Joy, OF joy, be - hold the Say-iour, Joy,O joy, message hear, | 
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“Tl stand by un-til the morning,I’ ve come to save you,do not fear,’? Yes, 
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Copyright, 1912, by Charles M. Alexander. Tabernacle Pub. Co., Owner. 
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V’llstand by un-til the morning, I’ve come to save you, do not fear. 
do not fear. 
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65 He Leadeth Me. 
J. H. Gilmore, Wm. B. Bradbury. 


Sg aaa 


1. He lead-eth me: O bless - ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! | 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where E-den’s bowers bloom, 
3. Lord, Iwouldclasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev- ermur-mur or re-pine; 
4, And when my task on earth is done, Whenby Thy grace the vic-try’s won, 
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What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I a Still ’tis God’s hand of lead- eth me. 
By wa - ters still, o’er troub-led sea—Still ’tis God’s hand that lead- eth me. 
Con-tent, what-ev-er lot I see, Since’tis my God that lead- eth me. 
B’en death’s cold wave I a not flee, Since God thro’ Jor-dan lead- eth me. 
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e He leadeth me,He leadeth me, By His own hand nd He leadeth me; 


His an follow’r I would be, For by His hand He (Omzt...... \ leadeth me. 
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Gos Jesus, the Sinner’s Best Friend. 


Mrs. W. R. Cole. COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. W. R. Cole. 
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1. Wound-ed and wea-ry from man-y a fall, Tone -ly I wan-dered, for- 
2. Naught can al-lure me from His bless - ed side, Safe-ly I jour-ney with 
3. Je - sus,the friend who will al- ways be true, Of - fers you life that is 
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sak-en by all; Till in my weak-ness I  an-swered the call ‘i 
Him as my guide; Threatened by dan- ger, in Him I _ can hide, For 
end-less and new; His love en-rich - es, twill sat-is - fy you, For 
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Je-sus,the sin-ner’s best friend. Je - - sus, a sin-ner’s best friend, | 
He is the sin-ner’s best friend. | 
He is the sin-ner’s best friend. Je-sus is ev-er the sin-ner’s best friend, 
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pp Sei sci = ==——= area 
Sela eae | 
epee eee re rmear e|eieees ee pouinl fat 4 we 
aoe ee aa 
; eal a : == 
SCOTT a Se 
J@gun!s) = 71608 will save to the end; Je - - = sus will | 
Je-sus is a- ble to save te the end; Je-sus my Sav-iour will 
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keep i de- fend, For He is the sin-ner’s best friend. 
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67 That Beautiful Name. 


JEAN PERRY, alt. MABEL JOHNSTON CaMP. 


2 
1, I know of a Name, A beau-ti- ful Name, That an - gels bro’t 
2. I know of a Name, A beau-ti- ful Name, That un-to 3° 
8. The One of that Name My Sav-iour be-came, My Sav-iour of 

4, I love that blest Name, That won-der - ful Name, Made high-er than 
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down to earth; They whispered it low, One night long a - go, 
Babe was given; The stars glittered bright Thro’-out that glad night, 
Cal - va - ry; My sins nailed Him there, My bur-dens He bare, 
all in heav’n; ’Twas whispered, I know, In my heart long a - go,— 
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To amaid-en of low - ly _ birth. 
And  an-gels praised God in _heav’n. That beau-ti - ful Name, That 
He euf-fered all this for me. 
To Je - sus my life T’ve given. 


Copyright, 1916, by Norman H. Camp, Used by ver. 


68 The Old Rugged Cross. 


G. B. Rev. Geo. Bennard. 


1. On a hill far a-way stoodan old ruggedcross, The em-blem of 
2. Oh,that old ruggedcross, so de-spised by the world,Has a wondrous at - 
3. In the old rugged cross,stained with blood so di-vine, A won - drous 
4, To the old ruggedcross I will ev-er be true, Its shame and re- 


suf-f’ringand shame, And I love that old cross where the dear-est and best 
trac-tionfor me, For the dear Lambof God left His glo- ry a-bove, 
beau-ty I see, For’twason that old cross Je-sus suf-fered and died, 
proachgladly bear; ThenHe’llcall mesomeday to my home far a-way, 


For a world of lost sin- ners was slain. 
To bear it to dark Cal - va- ry. So I’ll cher- ish the old rugged 
To par - donand sanc-ti - fy me. 

Where His glo - ry for- ev-er I'll share. cross, the 
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CTOSS, se scans Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the 

old rug-ged cross, 
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Ve 
old rug- ged cross,........ And ex-change it some day for a crown. 
Cross, the old rugged cross, 
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69 


Ada R. Habershon, 
Soo or UNISoNn. 


Is He Yours? 


(The Pilot Song.) 


1. A Sav-iour who died our sal -va-tion to win, 
2. A Shep-herd who giv-eth His life for the sheep, 
3. A Pi- lot who know-eth the dan-gers at hand, 
4. A Shel-ter from tem - pest, from wind and from storm, 


sin,— Yes, He 
to keep,— Yes, this 
to land,— Yes, this 
from harm,— Yes, this 


to save us from 
to save and 


all ves - sels 


judg - ment, a Shel - ter 


Sav - iour 


Robert Harkness. 


A Sav-iour who 
A Shep - herd both 
A Pi - lot who 
A Shel- ter from 


the Sav -iour, the 
the Shep-herd, the 
the Pi- lot, the 
the Shel-ter, the 
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Shep -herd in 


Pi - lot 


Shel - ter 


in 
in 


v 
is He yours? 
is He yours? 
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Is He yours? 
Is He yours? 


Copyright, 1905, by Charles M. Alexander. 
Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner. 
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Is this Say-iour, who loves you, yours? 
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70 Take the Name of Jesus With You. 


Mrs, Lydia Baxter. W. H, Doane, 


1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-rowand of woe— | 
‘2, Take the name of Je-sus ev - er As a shieldfromev-’ry snare; 
3. Oh! the precious nameof Je - sus; How it thrills oursouls with joy, 
4. At thename of Je-sus bow- ing, Fall-ing prostrate at His feet. 
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It will joy andcom-fort give you, Take it then wher-e’er you go. 

If temp- ta-tions ’round you gath- er, Breathe that ho - ly name in pray’r. 
When His lov- ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs ourtongues employ! 
King of kings in heav’n we’ll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete, 


Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n, 


Precious name, 0 howsweet! 
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Precious name, O how sweet— Hopeofearthandjoy of heav’n. 
Precions name,0 how sweet,how sweet, 
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] 71 I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go. 


Mary Brown. COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY C. E. ROUNSEFELL, USED BY PER. Carrie BE. Rounsefell. 
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1. It may not beon the mountain’sheight, Or o - ver the storm-y sea; 
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak; 
3. There’ssurely somewhere a low - ly place Inearth’sharvest-fieldsso wide, 
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It may not be at the bat-tle’sfront My Lord willhaveneed of me; 
Theremay be now, in the paths of sin, Some wand’rer whomI should seek. 
Where I may la- bor thro’ life’sshortday For Je-sus, the Cru - ci - fied. 
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But if by a still,smallvoiceHecalls To paths I do not 
Q Sav-ior, if Thouwilt be my Guide, Tho’ dark the rug-ged way, 
So, trust-ing my all wn- to Thycare, I know Thou lov-est moi 
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[’llanswer,dear Lord, with myhandin Thine, I’llgo whereyouwantmeto go. 
My voice shallech-o the messagesweet, I’llsaywhatyouwantmeto say. 
Tl do Thywill witha heartsin-cere, I’llbe whatyouwantme to he. 
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V’ll gowhere youwant me to go, dear Lord,O’ermountain, orplain, or seas 
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Dearer Than All to Me. 


H. D.C. Mee 1924, by H. D, Clarke. H. D, Crarxg, . 
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1. Je-sus ‘is near-er to me_ eachday; Close by His side Tl a- 
2. Je-sus is dear-er than all to me; Nolove on earth like His 


3. Je-sus is fair-er than all I see; Fair - er than beau-ties of 
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bide all the way; Hold - ing com-mun-ion and fel - low-ship sweet; 


great love can bé;  Sor-rowsmay come but He gives mesweet rest; 
earth can be. An - gels pro-claimHimthe fair - est of all; 
N .- @. -#. 2 9-9 | Nea 
ue 2p ite pt ta ad Paeen  nl i ‘p—-@-: 6 _@ “8 8: 
OO Oe P= 0 8 | le Pm ER a 
ee ee ee 
a 
ae a eee ee 
| 1 a = 
poe ere ee 
——7 if ’ | me, @ 
Guid - ing my feet lest I stray. Je - sus ! | 
Dear lov-ing Sav -ior is He. Je-sus is near - er, 
Glo - ri- ous Savy - ior is He. 
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Je = sus ! dear - er than all; to me 
Je -sus is dear- er, than all to me 
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Dearer Than All to Me.—Continued. 
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ri tae My Jesus, I Love Thee. 
London Hymn Book. A. J. Gorpon. 
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1. My Je- sus, I loved Thee, I know Thouart mine; For Thee all the 
2. 1. love Thee, be-cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my 
3. In man-sions of glo - ry and end-less de-light, Pll ev-er a- 
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“fol- lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re - deem-er, my 


par-don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear - ing the 
dore Thee in heav-en so bright; I’ll sing with the glit - ter- ing 
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Sav - iour art Thou; If ev-er I loved Thee,my Je-sus,’tis now. 

thorns on Thy brow; If ev-er I loved Thee,my Je-sus,’tis now. 

crown on my brow, If ev-er I loved Thee,my Je-sus, tis now. 
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74 When the Roll is Called Up Yonder. 


J. M. B. J. M. Black, 
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i, When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, ae time a be no more, And the 
2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the 


3. Let us la-bor for the Mas- Se the dawn till gist Let us | 
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morn-ing breaks, e-ter-nal,bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather 
glo - ry of His res - ur-rec- tion share; When His cho-sen ones shall gather 


talk of all His wondrouslove and care; Then when all of life is o - ver, 
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o - ver on the oth-ershore,And the roll is called up ome i be there. 


to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 
at our work on earth is done, And the roll S a a yon-der,I’l be there. 
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When the roll............... is called up’ yon - der, When the 
hen the roll is called up yon- an I'll be there, 
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.—Concluded. 


called up yon- der, When the roll 
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is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 


13: Stand Up for Jesus. 


G. Duffield. G. J. Webb. 
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1, Stand up, stand up for Je- sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross, Lift high His | 
2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The trump-et call o - bey; Forth to the 
3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus—Stand in His strength a-lone; The arm of 


roy-al ban- ner, It must not suf-fer loss; From vic-t’ry un- to vic-t’ry, His 
might-y con - flict, In this His glo-rious day. “Ye that are men now serve Him,” A - 
flesh will fail you— Ye dare not trust your own; Put on the gos-pel ar- mor, And, 


ar - my shall He lead, Till ev- ’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in-deed. 
gainst unnumbered foes; Let cour-age rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose. 
watching un-to prayer, Where du-ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. 


76 Grace Greater Than Our Sin. 


Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner, 


1, Mar - vel-ous grace of our lov - ing Lord, Grace that ex - ceeds our 
2. Sin and de-spair like the sea waves cold, Threat-en the soul with 
3. Dark is the stainthat we can - not hide, What can a- vail to 
4, Mar = vel-ous; in - fi-nite, match-less grace, Free - ly hbe- oka on 
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> | 
sin and our guilt, Yon - der on Cal - va-ry’s mount out-poured, 
in - fi-nite loss; Grace that is great-er, yes, grace un - told, | 
wash it a- way? Look! there is flow-ing a crim~- son tide; | 
all who be = lieve; Youn that are long-ing to see His face, 
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There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
Points to the Ref-uge, the Might - y Cross. Grace, grace, 
Whit - er than snow you may _ be to - day. 
Will youthis mo-~-ment His grace re- ceive? Mar-vel-ous grace, 
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God’s grace, Grace that will par-don and cleanse with - in; Grace, 
In- fi-nite grace, me: ous 
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grace, God’s grace, Grace that i Is great-er than all our sin. 
grace, In - fi-nite grace, 
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Copyright, 1910, by D. B. Towner. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner, 
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ke Standing On the Promises, 


RKC. ; R. Kelso Carter 
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1. Standing on the promis-es of Christ my King,Thro’ e- ter-nal a-geslet His 
2. Standing on the promis- es that can-not fail, When the howling storms of doubt and 
3. Standing on the promis-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Hime- ter-nal-ly by 
4. Standing on the promis-es I can-not fall, List’ningev-’ry moment to the 
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prais - es ring; Glo-ry in the highest, I will shout and sing,Standing on the 
fear as- sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall pre- vail, Standing on the 
love’s strong chord,O - vercom-ing dai - ly with the Spirit’s sword ,Standing on the 
‘Spir - it’s call, Rest-ing in my Saviour, as my all in all, Standing onthe 
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prom-is-es of God. Stand -_ ing, stand - ing, 
Standing on the prom-is- es, stand-ing on the prom-is- es, 
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Standing on the promis- es of God my Sav-iour; Stand - 
Standing on the promis - es, 
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stand - -_ ing I’m stand-ing on theprom-is-es of God. 


stand-ing on the prom -is - es, 
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78 O Wonderful ae 


Mrs. W. G. Taylor. Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. 
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Ie There is a cit- fae Se this world of ee nor 
2. T’ward that fair cit-y I will journey day by day, And as I trav-el try to 
3. When in that cit - y Je-sus gives to me a place, I’ll sing the precious sto-ry 
' 4, O. sin-sick soul, look un-to Je-sus Christ and live, ae of the grace that now so 


an : y sad-ness there; No tear be-dims the eye, but j joys are there un-told, And 
point some soul the way, That when before my Lord I look in - to His face, I’ll 
of re-deem-ing grace; Friends will be o-ver there, that have gone on be- fore, And 
free-ly He doth give; Then t’ward that cit-y you ‘will j jour-ney on’ with me, And 
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glo - ries nev - er seen shall e’er un - fold...... 
bring with me some sin-ner saved by grace..... O won-der-ful cit-y, a 


joy - ful - ly we’ll meet to part no more..... 
ev - er-more ee ae sus paige aly sebe oeal-retete 
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place not made with hands, By faith I see it a long for that 3 Berend, There I’ll see 
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Je-sus, my bless-ed Lord di-~ vine, O glorious “- T 6 joy for-ev-er mine! 


pape pats cpctstesy 


Copyright, 1925, by Harry "D. Clarke. 


79 He’s a Wonderful Savior to Me. 


fe cecea COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. | 
Virgil P. Brock. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Blanche Kerr Brock. 


1. I was lost in sin but Je-sus rescued me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
2. He’s a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kind, He’s a won-der-ful Say-ior to 
3. He is al-ways near to comfort andto cheer, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
4, Dearer grows the love of Je-sus day by day, oe 3 a won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
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was bound by fear but Je-sus set me free, He’s a 
Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al- ~ways find, He’sa — 
He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev-’ry tear, He’sa | 
Sweeter is His grace while pressing on my way, He’s a | 


| 


Sav-ior to me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me; I was | 
won-der-ful! won-der-ful! 
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lost in sin, but 0 -sus took me r He’s a won-der-ful Say-ior to LG 
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. 80 A Wonderful Friend. 
Dedicated to my friend, Evangelist Harry W. Vom Bruch. 
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J ie won - der - ful Friend is my Sav-iour and Lord, More pre-cious e- 
2. How bless-ed the hour when I turned to the Light, When Je -sus who 
3. The glad news ot life I  re-joice to re - peat, He wit - ness His 
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ter - nal - a ERLE i I drink at the foun-tain of His. liv -ing word, 
suf-fers long,.... Re-deemed my poor soul by the pow’r of His might, | 
sav-ing grace;... And someday His love will my rap-ture com-plete, | 


l. e - ter - nal -ly; 
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And par-take of His mer -cy ren : 

Filled my heart with His joy and song! . .. ‘fA won-der-ful Friend is 
When in glo- ry I see His face!... 


1. mer- D Axe: 
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won - der - ful Friend is b He; ;) He cleans- i trom 
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sin, Gives a new life with-in, ne won-der - ful ae is He.”(is He.”) 


Copyright, 1921, by Arthur W. McKee. Harry W. Vom. Bmech. Owner, 


81. ~While the Saviour Leads the Way. 


Wi RC. COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. W. R. Cole. 


1. There’s a call to-day from the bat- tle’s fray For the 
2. There are tri - als grave that will test the brave, There are 
3. There are pit - falls deep all a- round our feet, There are 
4, Though the jour - ney’s long, still with vic - tor’s song We'll the 
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sol - dier true who * task : ae For the men _ who’ll 
dan - gers drear ev - er lurk- ing near; But our hearts shall 
heights to climb all a - long the line; But our tread is 
con - flict win o’er the hosts of sin; And _ the ny - ‘I 
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fol - low the whole march thro’, While the Sav- iour leads the way. 
nev - er have cause for fear Whilethe Sav- iour leads the way. 


sure by His pow’r di - vine, Whilethe Sav - iour leads the way. 
crown we tek give to Him Who has led _ us all the way. 
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While the Sav-iour leads the way, While the Sav-iour leads the way, We will 
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work and it with God’s own ‘le dll While e Sav - iour leads the way. 
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82 The End ef the Road. 


Dedicated to pHvangelist Harry W.. Vom Bruch 


RIGHT, 1920, BY ELTON M. 


Lizzie DeArmond. one A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Elton M. Roth. 
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1. When I come to the end of the long, long road, The shad-ows will 
2. peeing back o’er the years that were hard and drear, The hand of the 
8. When I come to the end of the long, long road, And tri - als will 
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flee a- way, re ff stand in the glo-ri-ous light of God, 
will flee a- way 
Christ I’ll see; "While my heart will go forth with a song of praise, 
the Christ I’ll see; 
all be past, I shall look in the face of my dear-est Friend, 
will all be past, 
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TALE 


Where dwell-eth e - ter - nal oe LBS WhenI come to theend, the ° 
Be - cause of His love for me....... 
Safe home in His heav’n at last....... Mes I come to the 
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end of the ne To the land of e-ter- ni - ty, When I | 
To the land of e - ter-ni - ty, 
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come to the end of life’s long road, The face of my LordI’ll see. 
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83 Shall We Gather At the River? 


1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- er, Where bright an - gel feet have trod; 
2.On the mar-gin of the riv- er, Wash-ing up its sil - ver spray; 
3, Ere we reach the shin-ing riv- er, Lay we ev - ’ry bur - den down. 
4, Soon we'll reach the shin-ing riv - er, Soon our pil- grim-age will cease; 


With its ery- stal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing from the throne of God. 
We shall walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py gold - en day. 

Grace our spir - its will de - liv - er Andpro- vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our hap - py hearts will quiv - er With the mel-o-dy of peace. 
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CuHorus. 
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Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv- er; 
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Gath -er with the saints at the riv - er That flows from the throne of God. 
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Property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission. 


84 Draw Me Nearer. 


Fanny J. eae € W. H. Doane. 


am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy service, Lord, By the pow’r of 

3.0 the pure de-light of a sin = gle hour That be-fore Thy 
4. Therearedepthsof love that I can-not know Till I cross the 


love to me; But I long to rise in thearms of faith, 
grace di » vine; Maymy soul look up with a stead-fast hope 
throne I spend, When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 
nar - row sea; Thereareheightsof joy that I may not reach 


And bs clos = er drawn to ‘Thee, Draw me near = er, 
And my will be lost in Thine. 

I commune as friend with friend! 

Til I rest in peace with Thee, Near - er, neag = @f, 


o ~*~ 4 
\ Hear - er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thouhast died; Draw me 
\ 


hear-er, near-er, near-er, bless-ed Jord, To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
Sad 
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85 Is My Name Written There? 


Mary A, Kroper. FRANK M. Davis, by pew 


m1 -~e 
1. Lord, I care not for rich-es, Neith- er sil- yer nor or gold; I would make sure of 
2. Lord,mysinsthey are ma-ny,Likethesandsof the sea,But Thy blood,O,my 
3. O! that beau-ti-ful cit - y With its mansions of light, With its glo-ri-fied 


y 
heay-en, I would en-ter the fold; In the book of Thy kingdom, Withits 
Saviour! Is suf - fi-cient for me; For Thy promise is written,Inbright 
be - ing, In pure gar-ments of white;Whereno e - vil thing com-eth,To de- 


a 
pag-es so fair, Tell me, Je-sus my Sav-iour is myname written there? 
letters that glow, ‘‘Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, I will make them like snow.”’ 
spoil what is fair; Where the an-gelsare ore ie name’s written there, 
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1. 1s my name writ-ten there, On the page white and fair? 
2-3. Yes, my name’s, &c. 


In thebook of Thy king-dom, Is my name writ - ten there? 
2d 


d& 3 3d dV. ed my name’s, &c. 


86 ’Twas a Glad Day When Jesus Found Me. 


A.S. R. ALBERT SIMPSON REITZ. 
7 Yb, hy] aa Sr aS So a ee er 
tb, 4 —P “fe 9 ER MES Sey FS heer e7 Sea ee 
G2 i=4 eS EEE Fa 


- _ Tg -¢- = La a Sew 


1. I was lost in sin when Je - sus found me, But He res-cued me, all 
2. O the bells of heav-en now are ring-ing, For I hear their tones with- 
3. O the joy when we shall meet in glo-ry, In the man-sions of my 
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glo-ry to His name! And the cords of world - ly pleas-ure bound me, 
in my ransomed soul, And my heart is filled with joy - ful sing-ing 
Father’s home a - bove; And thro’ end-less a - ges tell the sto - ry 


3 


Till He saved me from sin and shame. 
Since the Sav-iour hath made me whole. ’Twas a glad day when Je - sus 
Of the Say-iour’sre-deem-ing love. 


_. 


in the ore sea, And my soul He filled with joy and vic - to~ ry, ’T' was a 


SS 


Copyright, 1918, by Arthur Ww. McKee. Tabernacle cae ae B nek 


"Twas a ae Day When Jesus Found Me. 


glad ah, O hal-le - lu- jah! ’T'was a glad Hs He claimed Hisown; I will 


in glo-ry WhenI see Him up-on His throne. 


shout a glad ho-san-na 


87 I Gave My Life for Thee. 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. P. P. Buss. 


1. I gave My life for thee, My  pre-ciousblood I shod, 
2. My Fa-ther’s house of light, My glo - ry- cir - cled throne 
3. I suf-fered much for thee, More than thy tongue can tell, 

4, And I have brought to thee, Down from My home a - bove, 
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That thou might’st ran - somed be, And quick-ened from the deni 
il left for earth - ly night, For wan-d’rings sad and lones 
Of bit - t’rest ag - o- ny, fe res - cue thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full and free, par-don and My loves 
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I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou giv’n for Me? 

‘oe left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 


I’ve borne, I’ve borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thoubrought to Me? 


Copyright, 1916, by the John Church Co, 


No. 88. The Way of the Gross Leads Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Jessie Brown Pounds. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
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1. I mustneeds go home by the way of thecross, There’sno oth - er 

2. I mustneedsgo on in_ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 

3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of theworld, To walk in _ it 
2 
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way but this; I shallne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav-ior trod, If I ev - er climb to the heightssub-lime, 
nev - er more; For my Lord says‘‘Come,’’and I seek my home, 


If the way of thecross I miss. 
Wherethe soul is at home with God. The way of the crossleads 
Where He waits at the o - pen door. ‘ 
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The way of the cross leads home; It is 
leads home, leads home; 
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| 89 Sunshine in the Soul. 


1, There’ssun-shine in my soul to-day, More glo -ri- ous and bright 
2. There’s mu -sic in mysoul to-day, A  car-ol to the King, 
3. There’s spring-time in my soul to-day, For, when the Lord is near, 
4. There’s glad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love, 


Than glows in an- y earth-ly skies, For Je- sus is my light. 
And Je - sus, lis-ten-ing,can hear The songs I can-not sing. 
The dove of peacesingsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which He gives me nom For iD ‘aid up’? a- mai 


. there’s sun - - shine, bless-ed sun = © gbine, 
there’s NG ak a the soul, a © ed sun-shine in fhe soul, 
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Wen the peace = fal, mn - py mo-ments roll; 


hap - py mo- ments roll; 
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When Je -sus shows His amid oie Thereissun-shinein the soul. 
Apa ale 
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Copyright, 1915, by Mrs. L. E. Sweney-Kirkpatrick. Renewal. 


90 Follow On! 


Ww. O. Cushing. Robert Lowry. 
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1. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the flow’rs are 
2. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the storms are 
3. Down in the val-ley, or up - on the mountain steep, Close be-side my 
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bloom-ing and the sweet wa-ters flow; Ev-’rywhere Heleadsme I would 
sweep-ing and the dark wa-ters flow; With Hishandto lead me I will 
Sav - iour would my soul ev-er keep; He will lead mesafe-ly in the 
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fol - low, fol-low on, Walk-ing in His footsteps till the crown be won. 
nev - er, nev-er fear: Dan-gers can-not frightme if my Lord is _ near. 
path that He has trod, Up to where they gather on the hills of God. 
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Fol - low! fol - low! I would fol-low Je - sus! An - y-where, ev-’rywhere, 
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Copyright, 1922, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission. 


91 There is Power In the Blood. 


L.E. J. L. E. Jones. 
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1. Would you be free from your bur-den of sin? There’ spow’ rin the blood; 
2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? There’spow’r in the blood; 
3. Would you be whit - er—much whiter than snow? There’ s pow’ rin the blood; 
4, Would you doserv~-ice for Je-sus your King? There’spow’r in oe blood; 
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pow’r in the blood; Would you o’er e- vil a vic - to- ry win? 
pow’r in the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide, 
pow’r in the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life - giv-ing flow, 
pow’r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly, His prais - es to sing? 
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There’s won - der - ful pow’r in ee blood. There is pow’r, pow’ r, 
there is ae "r, 
- -@- @- e = 
are . 
= es aa 
— —+— eae 7 aa = = 
V v 
N Ban | x—\ pea nt < 
—p—4 Sanh 
pt on Fe = 
3 ee 
won-der-working pow’r,In the blood of the Lamb; There is 
In the blood of the Lamb; 
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pow’r, pow’ ’y, wonder-working pow’r,In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb. 
There is pow'r, 
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Copyright, 1899, by H. L. Gilmour, Used by permission. 


92 Love Lifted Me. ; 


James Rowe. ‘ Howard E. Smith. 
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. I wassink- ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
si All my heart to Him I give, Ev-er toHim I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-suscomplete-ly saves; He will lift you 
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stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres - encelive, Ev-er Hisprais-es sing. Love somight-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an- gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 


Seeae Ser eiree es aPSare 


Heard my de-spairing cry, From the wa-ters lift-ed me,Nowsafeam I. 
Mer - it’s my soul’s best songs; Faithful,lov-ing serv-ice,too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He your Saviour wants to be——Be saved to - day. 


= 


Ol @ ge! @ ‘@ 
ea Spt Ea ese ; =s, ic sae es =| 
Savoia. VY 

os es 
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When nothing else could ads ae lift-ed me. Love lift-ed me. 
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Copyright, 1912, by Charlie D. vate Se H. eae owner. 


93 When You Open Your Heart’s Door to Jesus. 


W.R. C., COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. W.R. Cole. 
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ie Le have isuhd aCom-pan-ion so pre-cious and true, He is con-stant-ly 
2. Tho’ with sor-row and care you are oft- en dis- tressed, Tho’ with bur-dens uf 


3. Je - sus of-fers sal- va-tion to all who be-lieve, He will save ev- 
4. He is stand-ing be-fore your heart’s por-tal to-day, Do not turn arom is 


apie tte te 


eS a 


near methe whole day thro’; By His won-der-ful grace I ob-tained life a - new, 
sin you are sore depressed, There is comfort and peace, there is heav-en-ly rest, 
one who His grace re-ceives, He will sure - ly sup-ply all your soul’s earthly needs, 
pace ney-er-more de - cre Trust Him now as your Saviour and fol-low His way, 


CHORUS. 


en . ao alee 


=a 
oon oe 
When P paak my heart’s door to Him, a Hid. ) 


When you open your heart’s door to Him.(to Him.) When you open your heart’s door to 
When you open your heart’s door to Him.(to Him. 


And open Des soles to Him.(to Him ) 
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Je - sus, When you open your heart’s door to Him, Steet Heaven’s joys o’er your 
Loui heart’ as to nee 
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soul will like sea bil-lows rol ee you o- a your heart’s door ie Him. 
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94 Will You Meet Me in the Morning? 


COPYRIGHT, 1923. BY HARRY De CLARKE. 
W.R. Cole. (Dedicated to First Baptist Church, Decatur, Indiana.) W.R. Cole. 
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1. When the pass-ing years are o - ver And theearthlightfades a - way, 
2. Friends of earth you’ve loved will gath-er Round the throne in gar-ments fair, 
3. Moth- er now is in the glo-ry With the ransomed hosts a - hove, 
4. Start the jour-ney now toward heav-en, Trust in Je-sus as the way, 
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Will you meet me in the morn-ing Of that bright,e-ter-nal day? 
Will you meet them on that morn - ing While their prais-es fill the air? 
And she longs to see you en - ter Thro’ the por- tals of God’s love. 
And you’ll meet her in the morn-ing Of that bright and glo-rious day. 
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CHORUS. 
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1-3. Will you meet me in the morn-ing, When the Sav-iour calls His own? 
4. Yes, I’ll meet youin the morn-ing, When the Sav-iour calls His own; 
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Will you meet me in the morn - ing, Gath-ered a-round His throne? 
Yes, Ill meet you in the morn - ing, Gath-ered a-round His throne. 
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95 Can I Forget? 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY GEORGE S. SCHULER. 
Harriet E. Jones, George S. Schuler. 


1. Can I for-get when from the throne The light di- vine en - cir-cled me, 
2. Ah no; the love that filled my soul, I nev-er, nev-er can for-~get; 
3. No words of mine cane’er ex-press The peace and joy thengiv’n to me, 
4. Come, sin- i ea ‘ “ Ms see, That shines so ve from heaven’s ie 


eye Oe 
When Je - sus claimedmeas His own, WhenI His bless-ed face did see? 
For Je - sus held com-plete con-trol: Oh! sweet the time when first we met. 
None can im-part such bless-ed- ness As Christ, the Lamb of Cal-va - ry. 

Come, find the peace that waits for thee, That’ s found in Christ and Him a - lone. 


Can I for-get, ah, no! ah, no! I nev - er can for-get, (for-get,) 


ee eee 
Se eee 
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The time, the place of long a- go, When Christ and ; first met. 
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96 “There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.” 


El Nathan. : James McGranahan. 


| 

| 
1. “There shall be show-ers of bless-ing.” This is the prom-ise of love; 
2. “There shall be show - ers of bless -ing,”— Pre-cious, re- viv - ing a - gain; | 
3. “There shall be show-ers of bless- ing.” Send them up- on us, O Lord! | 
4. 
Ds 


“There shall be show - ers of bless- ing: Oh, that to-day they might fall, | 
“There shall be show - ers of bless-ing.” If we but trust and o- bey; | 


~~. 
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O - ver the hills and the val-leys, Sound of a-bund-ance of rain. 
Grant to us now a_ re-fresh- ing; Come, and now hon - or Thy Word. 
Now as to God we’re con-fess- ing, Now as on Je- sus we all! 
There shall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, If we let God have His way. _ 


A—S— A— — | . 
a a es | 
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There shall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove. 
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Show - - ers of bless - ing, 


Show - ers, show-ers of bless - ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need; 


= eer 
=| 
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Mer - cy -dropsround us are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead. 
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97 Our Great Saviour. 


Rev. J. WILBUR CHAPMAN. Arr. by RoBERT HARKNESS, 
=| o— nal 
Se @ ag a 
At: | 


1. Je-sus! what a Friend for sin- ners! Je-sus! Lov-er of mysoul; 
2. Je-sus! what a strengthin weakness! Let me hide my-self in Him; 
3. Je-sus!what a help in sor- row! While the billows o’er me roll, 
4, Je-sus! what a guide and keep-er! Whilethe tempest still is high, 
5. Je- ‘sus! ; ik es te - ceive Him, Morethanall in Him I find, 


a BF (Ps 
: eae 
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Friends may fail me, foes as-sail me, He, mySaviour,makes me whole. 

Tempt- ed, tried,and sometimes fail - ing, He, mystrength,my vict’ry wins. 
Ev - en when my heart is break-ing, He, my com-fort,helps my soul. 

Storms a- bout me, nighto’er-takes me, He, my pi- lot, hearsmy cry. 


He hath grant-ed me for-give-ness, I am His,and He is mine. 
| | ; 
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25 
meee 


Hal-le-lu - jah! what a Sav-iour! Hal-le-lu - jah! phos a friend! 
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Sav-ing, help-ing, keep-ing, lov - ing, a is ae me to the ie 
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98 | The Home Over There. 


D. W. C. Huntington. Tullius C. O’Kane. 


2. O think of the friends o-ver there, Who be-fore us the journey have trod, 
3. My Sav-ior is now o-ver there, There my kindred and friends are at rest, 


Where the saints, all immortal and fair, Are robed in their garments of white. 
Of the songs that they breathe on the air, Intheir homein the pal-ace of God. 
Then a-way from my sor-row and care, Letme fly to the land of the blest. 


Man - y dear to my heart, o-ver there, Are watching and waiting for me. 
over there. 


EFRAIN. 


O think of the home o-ver there; 
O-ver there, o-ver there, O think of the friends 0-ver there; 

My Sav-ior is now o-ver there; 
Over there, over there, 1’llsoon be at home o-ver there; 


there; 
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O think of the home o-ver there. 
O-ver there, o-ver there, o-ver there, O think of the friends o-ver there, 

My Say-ior is now o-ver there, 
o-ver there, I’llsoon be at home o-ver there. 


99 The Heavenly Vision. 


H. H. L. Helen Howarth Lemme}. 


— expression. 
a eels 
Pea ash 


1.0 soul, are you wea-ry and troub - led? No light in the 


2. Thro’death in - to life ev-er- last - ing He passed,and we 
ay ie ru i not fail you—He ies - ised; Be - lieve Him, and 
oF 


I) eee 


ee 


oe ria eld 


dark-ness fe see? There’s light a look at the Sav- iour, And 

fol - low Him there; O-ver us sin no more hath do - min - ion— For 

all will be well: Then ss te a world that is dy - ing, His 
eres = Gas. a Fa = ———— fo+— REIT 
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life more a - us dant i ne "i 
more _ than con-qu’rors we are! Turn your eyes up-on Je- 
ae fect sal-va-tion to tell! 
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sus, ee full in His won-der- ful face;...... And a of 
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* earth will growstrange-ly dim In the light of His glo-ry and grace. 


pean see 
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100 Far, Far On the Other Side. 


Paut Raver. ARTHUE W. McKEs. 
v 
1. I’ve en-tered the land dear-ly bought by His blood, Passed o0- ver 
2. The gi - ants are con -quered the spies said were here, Je- sus_ is 
8. Theman - na is gone and the corn is my food, Dead to the 
v Vv v 
Jor - dan sur-rend-ered to God; I’ve found His suf-fi - cien - cy 
vic - tor I need have no fear, Sum - mer in win - ter and 
world and I’m liv - ing in God, I’ve ceased say - ing can’t since I 
— : = S45 
Se ee Es — a 
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in this land, Glo- ry to Je -sus for - ev - er. 
joy all the year,- Glo- ry to Ja -sus for - ev - er. 
found that He could,— Glo - ry to Je -sus fOr= 7ever- mer: 
iN 
-O- 
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i 
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Far, far on the oth-er side, I’m liv -ing a-cross the riv - er; Burned are the 
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101 3 Rejoice and Shout His Praises. 


John C. Page. George S. Schuler. 


1. With -in my heart there’s the peace and joy of heav-en, Je - sus the 
2.0 hap-py day, when the light of God’s sal- va- tion Dawned on my 
3. Rich her - it-age have I now in Christ my Sav -iour, Joint heir with 


Sav - iour and King dwell-eth there;.. How can I help but re-joice and 
heart, long in dark-ness op - pressed; How can I ev - er for- get that 
Him and from sin’s bond-age ae .. But rich-er far is the prom-ise 


i Sie eee eae 


D.8.—How can I help but re-joice and 
FINE. 


shout His prais- es! Glo - ry to God, He has made me His heir, 
bless - ed morn-ing, Broughtto my soul by the Sun of bee eous-ness. 
of His glo - ry When earth is passed and His fee oh 2 
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shout His prais- es, Glo- ry to God, He has made me His heir. 
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CHORUS. 
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102 | He Will Never Cast You Out. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D- CLARKE. 
IW: URY C; Ww. R. Cole. 


Legato. 
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1. When by sin andshame your hopes of life are shat- tered, And your 
2. When the en - e - my at-tacks with e - vil taunt - ing, And he 
3. When by grace di - vine pr a ve -ly walk is end - ed, And in 


Septet 
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heart by fear isfraught with-in, with-out, Let your wea-ry soul to 
casts a - cross your path the shades of doubt, With your faith in God your 
glo - ry - land you join the vic - tor’s shout, "You will reign with Him who 
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Je- sus’ fold be gath-ered, And re-mem-ber He will nev-er cast you 
step may be un-daunt-ed, For you knowthat He will nev-er cast you 
has your soul be- ririend - ed, And you'llknow that He will nev -er cast you 
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CHORUS. 
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out. He will nev - er cast you is He will 
nev-er cast you out. cast you out, 
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nev - er cast you out; Trust in His  e - ter-nal plan, Rest in 
cast you out; 
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He Will Never Cast You Cleese Ue 
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His al - diet ty, hand He will nev - er, nev-er, nev - er .cast you out. 
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103 I Am Satisfied a Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 
W. R. Cole. W. R. Cole. 


Not ies Chorus by G. H. Rosca vold: 
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1. Long I sought for peace and com- ne iter) world of sin and woe, 
2. Charms of earth can nev-er lure me From my Saviour’s side a - way; 
3. With His love now shin-ing sue me I a wit - ness true bees 
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Till! I heard the voice of Je - sus Call- ing a in ac - cents ie 
He who with His blood has bought me Sat - is- fies me day by day. 
Tell-ing ev - ’ry-where that Je - sus Sat - - - fies e - ter- nal - ly. 
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am sat- is - fied with Je- sus, I am _ sat - is- fied with Him; 
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104 Story of Love. 


Geo. Rosenvold. 
H. D. 
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1. Hope-less - . driv -.en by pas-sion and pride, No one to help me and 
2, Hid - ing be-hind my ownself-right-eous-ness, My-self a sin-ner I 
By ull heard a voice say-ing,““Comeun-to Me,’’ Out of de-ieat in - to 
4. Now, praise His name, I’m in dark-ness no more, I’ve entered the sheep-fold thro’ 


Sa ae = =: a ate 
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no one to guide; Blind-ed by Sa - tan, my heart could not know That 
would not con-fess: One day the Spir - it of God spoke to me, Re- 
Christ’s vic-to-ry, In - to a knowl-edge of for - giv-en  sin,...... 
Je - sus the door; Old things are gone now, for all things are new; I’ve | 
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Je - sus had died for my sins long. a - go. 

veal-ing the sto-ry of dark Cal-va - ry. Won-der-ful sto-ry of 
In - to a life of sur-ren-der to Him. ' 

heard the old sto - ry, i know it is. true. 
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So Nefaaie Pais Of a Saviour who came from a-bove,...... To die on a 
sto - : of love, from a-bove, 
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tree for a sin~ner like me, Won-der-fulsto-ry of love ' 
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sto-ry of love. 
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105 His Eye Is On the Sparrow. 


Mrs. C. D. MARTIN Cuas. H. GABRIEL 


(a fah ‘ie 
4. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my ee be 
2.‘‘Let not your heart be troubled,’’ His tender word I hear, And resting on His 
3. When-ey-er 1 am tempt-ed, When-ev-er clouds a- rise, When songs give place to 


aes z zoel = a : 
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lone-ly = And Jong for heav’n and Hoare When Jesus is my or-tion? My 
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good-ness, __ I lose my doubts and fears, Tho’ by the path ead- eth But 
sigh - ing, ipo hope within me dies, I draw the clos-er to Him, From 
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con-stant friendis He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I 


one step I may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And I 
care He sets me free: His eye is» on the spar - row, And I 


= —# 
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know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I lies me watches me. 


know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He watches me. 
know Hecaresforme; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He cares for me. 
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I sing be-cause I’m Pus ae I sing be-cause I’m free,...... 


I’m hap- I’m free 
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For His eye is ‘on the spar -row, And I know He watches me. 
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106. In the Garden. 


Cc. A.M. Cc. Austin Miles. 
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come = the gar- ie a-lone, While the dew is still on the 


2, He speaks,and the sound of His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their 
3. I'd stay in the gar-den with Him Tho’thenight a-roundme be 
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ros - es, And the voice I hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The 
sing - ing, And the mel - o - dy That He gave to me, With- 
| fall - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’the voice of woe, His | 
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Wibucee, « 2 |-@<€_— 


ys CHORUS. 


| “ee el SS “KA — 8S — | 
ee | a ane og eee) 
te =e ee 
—™, Ae - 6+ - wo wo 
Son of God _ dis - clos - es. 
in myheart is ring- ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me _ is_ call - ing. 
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joy weshare as we tar-rythere,Noneoth-er has ey- er known. 
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107 Christ Has Set Me Free. 


Psalm 40. COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 

Arr. by A. A. K. Albert Allen Ketchum, 
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1. He bro’t me up from out a_ pit, From out the mir- y clay; 
2. He put a song with-in my mouth, K’en prais-es un - to God; 
3. A sac - ri- fice Thou dost not ask, Nor is it mine to give; 
4. How hap-py are my days, O Lord, Since Thou hast saved my soul; 


ao 
Ss cell y ak on ee AY 
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He set my feet up-on a rock, Ks -tab-lish-ing my way. 
A host shall see and fear and trust, And knowthat He is God. 
A sim-ple faith in Christ a-lone, He died that I might live. 
Sweet peace is mine with rest di-vine, And joy in Thy con-trol. 
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Then sing, my soul, and praise the Lord; His good-ness un- to me 
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Is more than I could ev- er hope, For Christ has set me free, 


108 The Ghild of a King. 


Harttiz E. BUELL Arr. by Rgv. JOHN B. SUMNER. 


1. My Fa-ther is» rich in hous -es and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the 
2. My Fa-ther’s own Son, the Sav-iour of men, Once wander’d o’er earth as the 
8. I once was an out-cast stran-ger on earth, A sin-ner by choice, and an 
4, A tent or a cot-tage, whyshouldI care? They’re building a pal-ace for 


world in His hands! Of ru- bies and diamonds, of sil- ver and gold, His 
poor-est of men; But now He isreign-ing for-ev- er on high, And will 
al - ien by birth! But I’ve been a - dopt-ed, my name’s written down,—An 

me o-verthere{ Tho’ ex -iled from home, yet still I may sing: All 


CHorus. 


cof - fers are full,—He has rich- es  un-told. 
givo-me a home in heav’nby and by. I’m the child of a King, The 
heir to a man-sion, a robe and acrown. 
glo- ry to God, I’mthechild of a King. 
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child of a King! With Je - sus, my Say-iour, I’m the child of a King! 
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109 Christ Liveth In Me. 


El Nathan. James McGranahan. 


1. Once far fromGod and dead in sin, No light my heart could see; 
2. As rays of light from yon-der sun, The flow’rs of earth set free, 
3. As lives theflow’r with-in the seed, As in the cone the tree, 
4, With long-ing all my heart is filled,That like Him I may he, 
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But in God’s Word the light I found, NowChrist liv-ethin me. 
So life and light and love came forth FromChrist liv-ingin me. 
So, praise the God of truth and grace, His Spir-it dwellethin me, 
As on the won- drousthought I dwell That Christ liv-ethin me. 


Christ liv-eth in me, Christ liv-eth in me, 
Christ liv-eth in me, Christ liv-eth in 
; ae re 8 Bes 
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Oh! what a sale va- tion this, That Christ liv- ae in me. 
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110 Drifting. 


1. Mar-in-er out on life’s o- cean, Deep, far, and wide ! 
2. Mar - in - er, bil-lows are surg - ing Out in the deep ! 


3. Mar-in-er, yon-der the ha- ven, Home, home, sweet home! 


SSS ee 
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Mar-in-er look! youare drift - ing, Drift-ing a-long with the ‘iden 
Mar-in-er see!thereis dan- ger! Mar- in - er wakefrom your sleep! 


Mar-in-er hark! lov-ing voi- ces Ten-der- ly call-ing you, “‘Come.”’ 
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Drift - ing, driff - ing. Drifting a-long with the tide ; 
Drifting, drifting, drifting, drifting, the tide; 
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Why a let Christ be your pi - lot? He will guide. 
will guide. 
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11 | Know Whom I Have Believed. 


« EL Narway, Jaurs MoGRananAan®. 
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1. I know not why God’s wondrousgraceTo me Hehath made known, 
2. I know not how this sav-ing faith To me MHe did im - part, 
3. I know not how the Spir- it moves,Con-vinc-ing menof sin, 
4.1 
5. I 


know not what of good or ill May be re-servedfor me, 
know not whenmy Lord maycome, At night or noon-day fair, 


Nor why un -wor-thy—Christin love Re-deemedme for His own. | 
Nor how be-liev-ing In His Word Wroughtpeace within my heart. 
Re - veal- ing Je- sus thro’ the Word,Cre - at - ing faithin Him. 
Of wea-ry waysor gold-en days, Be-fore His face I see | 
Nor if Vl walk the vale with Him, Or‘‘meet Himin the air.” 


But ‘‘I know whom I have be - liev-ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is 
Ps EFS ar =p > 
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a- bie To keepthatwhichI’vecommitted Un-toHim against thatday.’” 
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112 For God So Loved the World. 


E. E. Hewitt. J. Lincoln Hall. 
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ab Me sto - ry sweet and won- drous, Like heav’n-ly mu - sic swells; 
2. When, griev-ing, bro - ken-heart - ed, Be-cause of sin and shame, 
3. This love, be-yond ‘all meas - ure Of earth or sea or _ sky, 
4, oe eee come to Je - sus; His word was meant for you; 
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In chim-ingsclear to all who will hear, Ring out the gos'- pel bells. 
We find a joy earth can-not de- -stroy, Be - liev-ing on. His name. 
Could on - ly show its full o- ver-flow,When Je-suscame to die. 

His grace re-ceive, His promise be-lieve, And sing His praise a - new. 
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For God.... ..+s.. so loved the world ~ 
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- liev-eth in Him, who - so- 
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got - ten Son, that who - so - ev -er 
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For God So Loved the World.—Concluded. 
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113 Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still. 


Frederick W. Faber, 18409. (St. Catharine. S.M.) H.F. and J. G. Walton, 1874. 


* 1 
1. Faith of our fa - thers, liv - ing still In spite of dun - geon, fire and sword, 
2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris- ons dark, Were still in heart and con-science free; 
3. Faith of our fa - thers, we will strive To win all na-tions un - to thee; 
4, Faith of our fa - thers, we will love Bothfriend andfoe in all our strife, 


O how our hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word! 
And blest would be their chil-dren’s fate, If they, like them, should die for thee: 
And through the truth that comes from God Man-kind shall then in- deed be free:] 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how By kind-ly words and vir - tuous life: 
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Faith of our fa - thers, ho - ly faith, We will be true to thee till death. 


114 Nothing But the Blood of Jesus. 


R. L. REv. RoBERT LOWRY. 


cee a mee ae 
. What can wash a - way my stain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
. For my cleans-ing this I see—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
. Noth-ing can for sin a- tone—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
. Now by this I’ll 0 - ver-come—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
. Glo- ry! glo-ry! thus I sing —Noth-ing but the blood 


What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of 
For my par-don this my plea—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
Naughtof good that I have done—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
This is all my _ right-eous-ness—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
Now by this Ill reach my home—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
All my praise for this I poh ae but the blood of Je - sus. 


oe SS SSS str 


pre- cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; 


SSS SSS 


No oth-er fount I es Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
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Copyright, 1904, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission. 


115 Sweet By and By. 


S. F. Bennett. J.P. Webster. 


1. There’s a land that is fair» er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti- ful shore The me-lo - di-ous 
8.To our boun-ti- ful Fa- ther a- bove, We will of- fer our 
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gees it) Fale (far: For the Fa - ther waitso - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir - its shall sor-row no more, Not a 
trib - ute of praise, For the glo- ri-ous gift of His love, And the 


pare us a dwell-ing-placethere. In the sweet by and | 


sigh for the bless- ing of rest. 
bless - ings that hal - low our days. In the sweet 
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sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. | 
{n the sweet by and by, 
f+ @.-@ @o -0- -8- -9- 


——_ ee 
== Ssee= == 
aaa. VV 


116 He Ransomed Me. 


Jura H. JOHNSTON. J. W. HENDERSON. 
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I. There’s a sweet and bless-ed sto-ry of the ‘Christ who came from glo-ry, 
2. From the depth of sin and sad-ness To the heights of joy and glad-ness 
3. From the throne of heav’n-ly glo - ry—Oh, the sweet and bless-ed sto - ry; 
4. By and bye withjoy in-creas-ing, And with grat -i-tude un-ceas- ing, 


Just to res-cue me from sin and mis-er-y; He_ in lovingkindnesssought me, 
Je - sus lift-ed me, in mer-cy full and free; With Hispreciousblood He bo’ ‘tme, 
Je ~ sus came to lift the lostin sinand woe In- to lib-er- ty all-glo-rious, 
Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev-er-more to be; I will join the hosts there singing, 


y 
And fromsinandshamehathbro’tme, Hal - Je - lu-jah! Je-sus ransomed me. 
When I knew Himnot, Hesoughtme, And in love di-vine He ransomed me, 
Tro-phies of His grace vic-to - rious, Ev - er-more re-joic -ing here be - low. 
“oe oh an-them ev-er ring-ing, To the Hire of Love who ransomed me. 
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CHORUS. 
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Hal = le = lu-jah, what 2 Saviour! Who can take a poor lost sin-ner, Lift him 
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from the mi-ry clay and set him free; I will ev-er tell the sto-ry, 


Hal-le-lu-jah 
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Copyright, 1916, by Homer A, Hammontree, 


He Ransomed Me. 
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Shout-ing glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry, hal - le-lu- jah! Je- sus ran-somed me. 
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117 Take Me As I Am. 


Eliza H. Hamilton. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. Je-sus, my Lord,to Thee I cry; Un-less Thouhelp me, I must die; 

2. Help-less I am, and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood for me was spilt, 

3. No prep-a-ra- tion can I make, My best re-solvesI on - ly break; 
- 4. 1 \ thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal - va- tion I would prove; 
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O bring Thy free sal-va - tion nigh, And take me as am! 


Yet save me for Thine own name’s sake, And take me as 
But since to Thee I can- not move,QO take me as 


ee se 


D. 8S,—O bring Thy free sal-va - tion nigh, And take me a3 I am! 


J 
And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But take me as : am! 
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Take me, take me as I am, Take .me, take me as I am, 
ES Deed 
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5 If Thou hast work for me to do, 6 And when at last the work is done, 
Inspire my will, my heart renew, The battle o’er, the victory won, 
And work both in and by me, too, Still, still my cry shall be alone: 


And take me as I am! Lord, take me as I am! 


118 The Preciousness of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY GEORGE S. SCHULER. 
S. E. Paxon. Bab Ss. ace 
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1. When God in mer-cy let me see The Al - cious-ness of 
2. The an - gels find no bet - ter song, The pre - cious-ness of 
3. Be __ this my theme for -ev - er - ree The pre - cious-ness of 
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Je - sus, sin be - came an ag -o- ny, ‘Til 


dO 3 EGER Yet I can sing —_ with cause more strong, The 
Jeu SuSsia ol ul —eenly know whentime is o’er, The 
o- al 
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I found rest in Je - = sus. ’ 
pre - cious -ness of Je - - sus. The worth of worlds could 
pre - cious-ness of Je - - sus. 
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nev - er show The pre- eee of Je - sus; The heav’ns will ' 
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fade, but nev - er so, The pre -cious-ness of - Je ~- sus, 
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119 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


Sarah F. Adams. & Harry D. Clarke. 
) 1 SS SS 
1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! 
2. Though like the wan - der + er, The sun gone down, 
3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps un - to Heav’n: 
4. Then, with my wak- ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise, 
5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Chav - ing the sky, 
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— v5 +-$=— ue So i 
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Oh tae beg eg 
BH’en though it be a cross That rais - eth me; 
Dark - ness___ be 0 - ver. ° me, My rest a stone; 
All that Thou send’st to me, In mer - cy giv’n: 


Out of my _ sto - ny griefs Beth - el ll raise; 
Sun, moon, and stars for - got, Up - wards I fly, 


Still all my song. shall be, Near-- er, my God, to Thee, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be, Near - er, my God, to Thee, 
An - gels to beck - on me, Near - er, my God, to Thee, 
So by my woes to be Near- er, my God, to Thee, 
Still all my song sik; im Near - er, my God, to Thee, 


Gra Ea a = = ae 


Thee, Near - to Thee! 
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CHARLES WB6LEY, 


Copyrig' 


ht, 1924, by H. D, Clarke 


Jesus, Lover Of My Soul. 


H. D. Crarke, 


Con espress. pee hatin al ax 
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1. Je - sus, lov- er of my _ soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 


2. Oth - er 


ref - uge have I 


3. Thou, O Christ! art all 


I want; More than all 


none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; 


in Thee I find; 
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4, Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov-er all my sin; 
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While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high; 
Leave; ah! leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me. 
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Raise the fal - len, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal-ing streams a’- bound, Make and keep me pure with - in; 
je 
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Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; | 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho- ly is Thy name, I am all un-right - eous-ness; 
Thou of life the fcun-tain art, Free - ly let me take of Thee; 
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Safe in-to the hav-en guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. | 
Cov - er my de-fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. | 
Vile and full of sm JF am, Thou art full of truth and grace. | 
Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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121 Naught But His Blood Can Avail. 
COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 
Anna B. Russell. (Altered.) Guy C. Latchaw. 
Moderato with breadth (Unison, SOLO, or PARTS), : 


D) - - 
1. Look at the Lamb with-out blem- ish or spot, Slain for  re- 
2. None are  re-deemed by cor-rupt - i - ble things, Such as _ our 
3. Nor by_ the works of the law are we saved, Nor by the 


demp-tion of man; Know-ing no sin, He was made sin for us, Thro’ 
sil - ver and gold; But by the stripes of the Lamb are we healed, The 
deeds we have done; But by the way, yea, the way of the cross, Thro’ 
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God’s most won-der-ful plan. Naught but His blood can a - vail, 


Lamb whom prophets foretold. : 
faith in Je-sus,God’s Son. Naught but His blood, 
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Naught but His blood can’ a - vail; There’sne oth - er way 
Naught but His blood, 
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122 Wonderful Grace of Jesus. 


H.L. Haldor Lillenas. 
Eaconeen os Sern eskecaecsea a sy ee 
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1. Won - der- ful grace of Je - sus, Great-er thanall my sin; 
2. Won - der- ful yrace of Je - sus, Reach-ing to all the lost, 
3. Won - der- ful grace of Je - sus, Reach-ing themost de - filed, 
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How shall my tongue de-scribe it, Where shall its praise be - gin?......... 
By it Ihave been par-doned, Saved to the ut - ter - most,...... 
By _ its transforming pow - er, Mak-ing him God’s dear child,...... 
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Tak - ing a-way my bur - den, Set-ting my spir- it free; 
Chains have been torn a- sun - der, Giv-ing me lib - er - ty; 


Pur - chas-ingpeace and heavy - en, For all e- ter - ni - ty; | 
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For the won - der - ful grace of Je - sus reach - es me. 
For the won -der- ful grace of Je - sus reach - es me. 
And the won -der- ful grace of Je - sus reach-es me. 
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Copyright, 1918. by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright Secured. 
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Wonderful Grace of Jesus.—Concluded. 
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grace all suf - fi- - + © cient for 
spark- ling like a foun-tain, All suf -fi-cientgrace for e- ven 
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gres - sions, Great-er far than all my sin and shame,............ 
gres-sions, sing it! my sin and shame, 
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123 Hallelujah Chorus. 


Wats maestoso. 
wg a a ea FESS Eee 


Hal-le-lu- jah! Hal-le -lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le - lu-jah! 
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G. F. Handel. 
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reign for-ev-er and ev -er, for-ev-er and ev- er. 


Hallelujah Chorus.—Concluded. 
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reign for - ev-er and ey -er, King of kings, for-ev-er and ev-er, 
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Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! And he shall reign forever, for-ev-er andev - er, King of 
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kings, and Lord of lords! King of kings, and Lord of lords! And ere er and. 
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ev-erandev - er, aie of kings, and Lord of lords! 
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lu-jah! Hial-le - lu-jah!  Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le - lu-jah! Hal-le - lu ~ jah! 
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124 O That Will Be Glory. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. Chas, H. Gabriel. 


f SASS ri a 2a 
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be wes all my la-bors and ae als are o’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in- fi- nite grace, I am ac- cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be ates I have lovedlong a- go; Joy like a riv-er a- 
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= 
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beau - ti- ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore, 
heav- en a place, Just to be thereand to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Yet, just a os from my Sav-i a I ee 


CHORUS. 


Will thro’ the a-ges be glo-ry for 


SaaS 
e==eS ae es 
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ae ry for ie Glo-ry for is oe ry forme, Whenby His grace 


be ay for me, o-ry for me glo-ry for me,.----..... 
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Copyright, 1900, by E. O. Excell. Words and Music. Used by permission, 


125 Christ Arose ! 


R L. Robert Lowry. 


1. Low in the grave He lay— Je - sus, my Sav-iour! Wait - ing the 
2. Vain - ly they watch His bed— Je - sus, my Sav-iour! Vain - ly they 
3. Death can-not keep his prey— Je - sus, my Sav-iour! He tore the 
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Cuorus. Master. NON 
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com-ing day— Je- sus, my Lord! 
seal the dead—Je- sus, my Lord! Up fromthegraveHe a - al With a 
bars a- way—Je- sus, my Lord! arose, 
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might - y__tri-umpho’er His foes; He a-rose a _ Vic-tor from the 
He a-rose! ais 
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dark do-main, And He lives for ev - erwith His saints to reign; He a - 
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: rose! He a- rose! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ a - rosel 
He a- rose! He a-rose! 
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Gopyright, 1916, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission. 
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126 tie Is Goming Again. 


M. J. C. MABEL JOHNSTON CAMP. 


1. Lift up your heads, Pil-grims a- wea-ry, See day’s ap-proach Now 
2. Dark was the night, Sin warreda-gainst us; Heay- y the load Of 
8.0 bless-ed hope! 0 bliss-ful prom-ise! Fill-ing our hearts With 
4. B - ven so, come, Pre-cious Lord Je - sus; Cre - a- tion waits Re- 


crim-son the sky; Night shad-ows flee, And your Be- lov-ed, A- 
sor- row we bore; But now we see Signs of His eom-ing; Our 
rap-ture di- vine; 0 day of days! Hail Thy ap-pear-ing! Thy 
demp-tion to see; Caughtup in clouds, Soon we shall meet Thee; O 


wait - ed with long-ing, At last draw-eth near. 
hearts glow with-in us, Joy’s cup ren-neth o’er! He is com-ing  a- 
tran-scend-ent glo - ry For - ev - er shall shine. 
bless-ed as - sur-ance, For -ev - er with Thee! 
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is com-ing a- gain, The ver - y same Jo- sus, Re- 


gain, He 
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of men; He is com-ing a-gain, He is com-ing a-gain, 


Copyright, 1913, by Norman H, Camp, Used by permission, 
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He Is Goming Again. Goncluded. 
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With pow’r and great glo- ry, He {s com-ing a- gain! 
is com-ing a- gain! 
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127 Hold Thou My Hand. 


Fanny J. Crosby, 1879. (IIS. 10S.) Hubert P. Main, 1880. 
Moderato. N 
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1, Hold Thou. my hand; so weak I am, and help= less, I dare not 
* 2. Hold Thou my hand, and clos-er, clos-er dray me To Thy dear 
3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark be-fore me  With-outthe 
4, Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the mar- gin Of that lone 


eee were: 
a a ee 

Les wh oe ; T Be 
Se 
i ra 


take one step with-out Thy aid; Hold Thou my hand; for then, O 
selfi— my hope, my joy, my all; Hold Thou my hand, lest hap - ly 
sun - light of Thy face di- vine; But when by faith [ catch its 
riv - er Thou didst cross for me, A  heaven-ly light may flash a - 
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lov - ing Sav-iour, No dread of ill shall make mysoul a = fraid. 
I should wan -der, And, miss-ing Thee, my tremb-ling feet shall fall. 
ra- diant glo- ry, Whatheightsof joy, whatrap-turous songs are mine! 
long its wa- ters, And ev- ’ry wave like crys-tal bright shall be. 
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Copyrigbt, 1908, by Hubert P. Main. Renewal. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owners. 


128 Able, WillingesMights: 


J. P.S., J. P. Scholfteld. 


I- -@ - 4 
1, Je-sus is a-ble to save from sin, Will you receive Him to - day? 
2. Je-sus is willing to save your soul, Will you receive Him to = day? 
3. Je-sus is mightyto hold you fast, Why not accept Him to - day? 


Spi ae 
|) LJ 


A- bie Dyin the new life with-in, Will you re-ceive Him to - day? 
Willing to take you and make youwhole, Je-sus is will-ing to-day. 
Mighty to keep you un-to thelast; Je-sus is might-y to save. 
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A-ble, 2- ble, esa is a-ble to save;.... Will-ing,  will-ing, 


2 gus is a-ble to save; 
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qeaus is will-ing to save;.... Might-y, ighe ys Jes -sus is mighty to 
- sus is willing to save; - sus is 
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save;.... Might-y, He’smight - y, Je-sus is mighty to save. 


might-y to esave; yes, Je-sus is bea 
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Copyright, 1914, by J. P. Schelfield. Robert Coleman, Owner. 


129 | Sail Ont ; 


C.H 


-G. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
Solo and Chorus. 


sie aries eee eas 
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1. Up- on a wideandstorm-y sea, Thou’rtsailing to e- ter-ni- 


ty, 


2. Art far from shore,and weary-worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy can-vas torn? 
3. Do comrades trem-ble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunt-ing hues? 
4. Do snarl-ing waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow’rless,drifting with the gale? 


: Bas ese ip ig 


And thy great Ad-m’ral or-ders thee:—‘‘Sail on! sail on! sail on! 

Hark ye! a voice to thee is borne:—‘‘Sail on! sail on! sail on! 

No oth - ercourse is thine to choose, Sail on! sail on! sail on! 

Take heart! God’s word shall nev-er _ fail! Sail on! sail on! sail on! 
lie gg Nota ees 


Sail on! sail on! the stormswill soon be past, The dark - ness 
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will not al- ways last; Sail on! sail 
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lives and He commands: ‘‘Sail on! sail ON! ??....seseeeeeee Seslgoeeaceine eeeeees 
sail on! sail on! sail on! 


\ ; ie : 
eee ee fig ge fe) 6 


be es _E: ¢ Ci 
eae a ae EP PS ae ——— east 


* May close here. 
Copyright, 1908, by Chas. H. Gabriel. New arrangement Copyright 1918, by Homer A, Rodeheayer. 
International Copyright Secured. 


130 Saved! 


Rev. Oswatp J. Smita. 


Roperr M. AIorwAN, 


1. Saved! savedl saved! my sinsareall for - giv’n; Christ is 
2. Saved! saved! saved! by grace and grace a - lone; Oh, what 
8. Saved! saved! saved! oh, joy be-yond compare; Christ my 
ine! I’m on my way to _ heav’n; t Once 2a guilt - y 
drous love tome was shown, In my stead. Christ 
and I His con-stant care, Yield - ing all and 
N N 
a's ee aan 
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Coe a fa ee 
sin-ner, lost undone, Now a child of God, saved thro’ HisSon, 
Jesus bled and died, Bore my _ sins, for me was cru-ci - fied. 
trusting Him a-lone, Liv- ing now each moment as His own, 


“1 @—@ 
= -@- 
Saved! I’m saved thro’ Christ, my allin allj......... Saved! I’m saved, whate 
my ail in all; 
i # # & a oe 
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ev - er may be - fall; He died up-on the cross for me, He bore the aw - ful 
-8- -9- -@- - 
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Copyright, 1918, by Arthur W. McKee. Tabernacie Pub. Co., Owner. 
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RS 
pen - al - ty; And now I’msaved e - ter-nal-ly—I’m saved! saved! saved! 


=a eae 


. Ss eB 
1. We are gath-ered for Thy bless-ing, We will wait up - on our God; 
2. We will glo -ry in ‘Thy pow-er, We will sing of won-drous grace; 
3. Bring us low in pray’r be-fore Thee, And with faith our souls in - spire, 


We will trust in Him who loved us, And who bought us with His blood. 
In our midst, as Thou hast prom-ised, Come, O come, and take Thy place. 
Till we claim, by faith, the prom-ise Of the Ho~- ly Ghost and fire. 


Spir - it, now melt and move 


Breathe on us from a - bove With old - time pow’. 
Leh 
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Copyright, 19r7 and 1920 by Paul Rader. 


132 When Jesus Comes to Reign. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HARRY D. CLARKE. 


W. R. Cole. 


2. Trumpets willsound at His com-ing, Saints who have gone we shall see, 
3. Sin and its pow’rshall be bro - ken, Sa - tan’s do-min -ion out-cast, 


| | 
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1. Sweet is the prom-ise that’s giv-en, Told by the an- gels a- bove, 


Caught up with them in the glo - ry, Ev - er with Him to be; 


He who has en-tered the glo - ry, Soon shall re-turn in _ love; 
Na - tionsthat’ve suf-fered in bond - age, Free-dom shall gain at last; 


| hn = 
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Once He was scorned and re - ject - ed, Ha- ted, de-spised was He, 
Won-der-ful work of re-demp-tion, Mar-vel of grace so  free,— 
King of all kings we shall hail Him, CrownHimthe Lord of all, 


al eee 
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vit. cres. 
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But soon as a King He is com-ing, Glo - ri-fied Lord to be.(to be.) 
O watch for the day of His com - ing, When we His face shall see. (shall see.) 
All tribes of the earth shall a-dore Him, When at His feet they fall.(they fall.) 


re 2 ea ese: 
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CHoRUs. Faster. 
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Com - ing, com - ing, com-ing back to reign,...... 
Com-ing back to earth a- gain, He’s com-ing back to earth to reign, 
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When Jesus Comes to Reign.—Concluded. 


Kaba ae ee ale ae 
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Fi, ee 
Let ev - ’ry heart join in the glad ac- claim, 


loy - al heart join in the glad, the glad ac - claim, 
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Glose= ely; plow =. ry; swell the grand re - frain, 
Sing His glo- ry, Tell the sto - ry, re - frain, 
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Earth will crown Him Lord of all, When Je - sus comes a - gain. 
2. 
o2—= 
133 Break Thou the Bread of Life. 
Mary Ann Lathbury. William F. Sherwin. 


iE Ses e/ eae ees 
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1. Break Thou the bread of life,Dear Lord,tome,As thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea. 
2, Bless Thou the truth,dear Lord,To me,to me,As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal-i-lee : 
8. Teach me to live,dear Lord,On-ly for Thee,As Thy dis- ci-ples lived In Gal - i- lee; 
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Be - yond the sa-cred page I seek Thee,Lord; My spirit pants for Thee,O liv-ing Word! 


Then shall all bondage cease, All fetters fall,And I shall find my peace,My all in all. 
Then, all my struggles o’er,Then,vict’ry won, I shall behold Thee,Lord,The living one. 
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134 Hallelujah for the Cross. 


A favorite hymn of the late C. H. Spurgeon. 
Horatius Bonar. ‘ AMES McGRANAHAN. 


1. The cross it = eth fast, Hal-le -lu-jah! hal-le - lu-jah! De - fy-ing 
2. It is the old cross still, Hal-le -In- jah! hal-le - lu-jah! Its trrumph 
_3.’Twas here the pie was ae ba = lu- jah! hal-le - lu-jah! Our sins on 


pee ee eee 


2 et = =e 
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ev-ery Ne Hal-le - lu-jah! hal-le- ie ! The winds of hell have blown, The 
let us tell, Hal-le-lu-jah! hal-le lujah! The grace of God here shone,Through 
er laid, Hal-le -lu-jah! hal-le-lu- pee So round the cross we sing, Of 


Bie @-, eS _& 
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ee 
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world its hate hath ae it is not over-thrown, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ the bless-ed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ our of - fer - ing, Of Christ our living King,Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
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Hal - le- lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - 


SoPpRANO AND ALTO. 
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CuHorus. mp _ Hall- le- lu- jah, hal - le-lu-jah, hal-le - 
TENOR AND Bass, 
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* If desired, the Soprano and Alto may sing the upper staff, »mitting the middle staff. 


Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan. Renewal. ‘Tabernacle Pub. Co., owner. 


Hallelujah for the Cross.—Concluded. 


‘ y= ed | 
See ee 
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lu - jah for the cross, Hal -le - lu - jah, 
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lu-jah for the cross, hal-le- lu-jah for the cross, Hal - le-lu-jah, 
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Hal - le - lu - jah, it shall nev-er suf-fer loss. 
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Hal-le-lu-jah, it shall nev-er suf-fer, nev-er suf-fer loss. 


iN [aera Sonesta sta esa me er aspen use eres ee 
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* Hal-le-lu-jah, hal-le- lu-jah, Hal-le-lu -jah for the cross; 
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cres, | 
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Hal - le - ju - jah, hal-le-lu- jah, Itshallnev-er suf-fer loss. 
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* Por a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody in unison through the last eight 
. measures—the instrument playing the harmony. 


135. The Old Book and the Old Faith. 


GHC. | Geo. H. Carr. 


the storms of doubt and un - be = lief, we fear, Stands a Book e 
2. "Tis the Book that tells us of the F'a-ther’s love, When He sent His 
8. "Tis the Book that tells us of the will of God, And the Sav-iour’s 
the Book that tells us of e - ter-nal life, Aft - er faith-ful 


ter -- nal that the world holds dear; Thro’ the rest-less a - geg ‘i 
Son to us from heav’n a - bove, Who by rich-est prom-ise cre - ates 
teachings while the earth He trod, How He soothed earth’s sorrows, and re- 


serv-ice in a world of strife, And this glo-rious tri - umph 0 - ver 


. H 


i” 
mains the same, "Tis the Book of God, andthe Bi - ble is its name! 
hope with - in, For ’tis thro’ His blood we are saved from ey-’ry sin! 
lieved its woe, Thro’ whom strength is giv-en to con-quer ev -’ry foe! 
death’s dark fears Is the world’s best gift in an age of count-less tears! 
2. 


The Old Book and the Old Faith Are the Rock on which I stand! 
The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith on which I stand! 


Copyright, 1914, by W. E. M. Hackleman. Standard Publishing Co., Owner. 


The Old Book and the Old Faith. 
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The Old Book and the Old Faith Are the bul-wark of the land!... 
The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith 
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The Old Book and the Old ‘Faith Are the hope of ev-’ry land! 
The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith 


Granp Cuorus AT CLOSE. (May be omitted.) 
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Oh, the Grand 
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136 Master, the Tempest is Raging. 


- USED BY PER. OF H, R. PALMER. OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, H.R. Palmer. 


1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag - ing! The bil-lows are toss - ing high! 
2. Mas-ter, with an-guish fe spic- it I bow in my grief to - day; 
3. Mas-ter, the ter - ror 0 - * vs el - e-ments et rest; 
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The sky is o’er-shadowed with blackness,Noshel-ter or help is nigh; 
Thedepths of my sad heart are troubled— O, wak-en andsave, I pray; 


Earth’s sun in the calm lake is mir - rored, And heay-en’ ace he my breast; 
-@-°-@-° 


Pat ty noes See ee ine ee ie 3 
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Car - est Thou not that we per - ish? How canstThoulie a - ao 
Tor-rents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o’er oa sink - ing soul; 


Lin - ger, O, bless- ed Re-deem - ot Leave me -lone no more; 
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When each moment so mad-ly is ce A gravein the an- gry deep? 
And _ I per-ish! I per-ish! dear Mas-ter O hast-en, and take con - trol. 


And with joy I shall make the blest ee os os on the we - ful shore. 
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The eae and the waves shall o-bey Thy will, Peace.... be stillls77... 
Peace, be “sill, peace, be still! 


Se SS 


Master, the Tempest is Raging. 


Wheth-er the wrath of the storm-tossedsea, Or de-mons or men, or what- 


cres. 
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ev-er it be, No wa-ters canswal-low the ship where lies The 
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Mas-ter of 0- cean,and earth and skies; They all shall sweet-ly o0- 


p 
will, Peace, be still! Peace, be still! They all shall 


Peace, peace, be  stilli.... 


137 Awakening Chorus. 


Grar.orre G. Homer. Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 


1, A-wakel a - wakel 
ae wak 


A - wakel ! 
2. Ring out! ‘nue ring out! 0. bells of joy and glad-ness! Re- 


Bing out! ring out? 


and sing the bless=ed sto» ry; As 


anew! Geel Geet Oras * ee SS Sa 
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i ume idl 
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and let your song of praise a-rise; A = wake! 


wake! >. A- 
re- peat a - new thesto-ry . o’er a-gain, Till all 
Te- peat, Til 


_——« De +e » eo Tee @ | @ @ 
ea ee Roe =a Rese Oe oe Bra : 
; H tH ——H ee ee 0 


eee = : 
‘(a 6a = ee 
M7 oo eet J 1 — so 5 , eras) a 
the earth is full of glo - ry, And light 


- wake! r 3 And light 
shall lose its weight of sad-ness, And shout 


@ - new the 
And shout a- new 


1 LS (el ae ee ee ie ee ee ey Bes Ger Cl ee 
WE ts—ts —|Ais —fe — ts —tp —ts —p — + ee ee ae el et ee) Be 
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a : fe 
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2 lL ee S 3 
N7_ o_o Say 


from the ra-diant skies; The rocksandrills, the vales and hills re-sound with 
‘(® glo - ri-ous re-frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the greatsal- 


f) [al 
Ae a ee we od ee ee SS 
(ae el Le a Be ee ee EPS GI 


SZ eg Bel Pee ee ee 


,  glad-ness,All na = ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je- 
~ ya = tion He wrest « (6d from _ the hand of sin and death, 
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Chorus. 


ening 


Awak 


a 
: 
3 
3 
% 
a 


sin is 


d 


reigns an 


ho © vah 


back-ward hurled? 


sin 


Je -=ho = vah reigns} : 


heart and voice, 


lift 


And let 


all the world, 


Pro-claim His sov-’reign pow’r to all the world, 


to 


_pow’r 


1 | 


- vah reigns 


Je- ho 


ban-ner be un-furled! 


rious 


glo 
grandand gloerious ban-ner be 
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Je-ho - vah reigns! 


re = j¢ ice! 


Fe  joice! 


re = joice! 
2 joice? 


Be 


No. 138. All Hail, Immanuel! 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


D. R. Van Sickle. WVCRDATANG MUBral Chas. H. Gabrtel. 


1, All hail to Thee, Im-man -u- el, We cast...... our crowns be- 
2. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u- el, The ran - somed hosts sur- 
3. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u - el, Our ris en King and 


j | 
fore Thee; Let ev-’ry heart o- bey Thy will,And ev - ‘ry voice a- 
round Thee; And earthly monarchs clam-orforth Their Sov - ’reign King to 
Say - ior! Thy foes are vanquished, and ThouartOm-nip - o-tent for- 


dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior King, The vi-brant chords of 

crown Thee. While those redeemed in a - ges gone, As-sem-bled round the 

ev - er. Death,sin andhell no _ lon - gerreign, And Satan’s pow’r is 
—~ 


: MESS Col 
-_9 ea 5 Sea ESS Gee ea 
a EE 1 Saas Su Cee as 


Heay-en ring, And ech - o back the might-y strain: All 

great white throne, Break forth in-to im - mor - tal song: All 

burst in twain; EK - ter - nal glo -ry to Thy Name: All 
LN 


é 5 Dt ee Ol Se (a fies BR al Se SSS 
Sian #3 igo 7 Ema a | 
| | : 
ail! all hail! All hail, all hail, Im-man-u = el! 
All hail! all hail! 
Pay aoe aa lg 
‘Cee as Seas ea eae Sar a ee oo SS 


SS SA Gi ae Te 5-2 
22S aa FN 


CHORUS. All Hail, Immanue!! 


Hail,.............. Im-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! Hail, 
PANN NSP CM ot? | 


pore xe |] 


Im - man-u-el! Glory and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 
Aas, tists Na te Glo - ry and maj-es-ty, Wis - dom _ be 


Tite sae Cee er Hail artes ace Im- 

oN Sep) 
Foot arp aes) EAS ea eel Sal Enel NS 
Z ee 
pay ¢ =#—fe— (2 EP 4 lease oy =r 

| epee oD 
un - to Thee, Nowandev-er - more! Hail to the King we love so well, 
aS 
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man-u-el, Im-man-u-el! MHail,................ Im-man-u-el, [m-man-u-el! 


Im - man-u-el! Hail tothe King we love so well, Hail, 


hail, Im-man - u - ell 


139 More Holiness Give Me. 


P. P. B., 1873. (6s. 58.) : P. P. Bliss, 1873. 


1. More ho-li-nessgive me, More striv-ings with - in; More pa-tience in 
2. More grat-i-tude give me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His 
3. More pu-ri-ty give me, Morestrength to o’er-come; More free-dom from 


suf- fring, More sor- row for sin; More faith in my Sav - iour, 
glo - ry, More hope in His word; More tears‘for His sor - rows, 
earth-stains, More long-ings for home; More fit for the king- dom, 


More sense of His care; More joy in His serv-ice, More pur-pose in prayer. 
More pain at His ‘grief; More meek-nessin tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More used would I be; More bless-ed and ho = ly, More Sav-iour, like Thee. 


140 Jesus Calls Us, 0’er the Tumult. 


Cecil F. Alexander, 1852. (Galilee. 8s. 7s.) William H. Jude, 1887. 


1. Je- sus calls us; o’er the tu- mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
2. Je - sus calls us from the wor- ship Of the vain world’s gold-en store, 
3. In our joys and in our sor~rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
4. Je - sus calls us: by Thy mer- cies, Sav-iour, may we hear Thy all, 


Jesus Calls Us, O’er the Tumult.—Concluded. 


Day by day , His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ing, “Chris-tian, fol- low Me.” 
From each i - dol that would keep us,  Say-ing, “Chris-tian, love Me more.” 
Still He calls, in cares and pleas- ures, “Chris-tian, love Me more than these.” 
Give our hearts to Thine 0 - be - dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. 


141 Have Thine Own Way, Lord! 


Adeiaide A. Pollard, 1906.. (5S. 48.) Geo. C. Stebbins, 1907. 
Slowly. 


| teow ; 
1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Thou art the 
2. Have Thine own way, lTord! Have Thineown way! Search me and 
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Wound-ed and 
4, Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Hold o’er my 


Pot = ter, I am the clay. Mould me and make me 
try me Mas - ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow, Lord, 
wea - ry, Help me I _ pray! Pow - er— all pow - er— 
be - ing, Ab - so- lute sway! Fill with Thy Spir - it 


“B- 


— §—_le——a- 
2 =a i, a nr Ao: 
Aft-er Thy will, While I am wait - ing Yield-ed and _ still. 
Wash me just now, As in Thy pres-ence Hum-bly I bow. 
Sure - ly is Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav-iour di - vine! 
all shall see Christ on- ly, al - ways, Liv-ing in me! 


Copyright, 1907, by Geo, C, Stebbins, Hope Publishing Co,, Owners. 


142 All Hail the Power. 


Edward Perronet. Sarecet Lane.) William Shrubsole. 


(fesse =o SSS = 


1. All hail the pow’r of Je- sus’ name! Let an- 0m, prostrate fall; Bring forth the 
2. Crown Him, ye morning stars of light,Who fixed thisearthly ball; Now hail the 
8. Sin - ners, whose love canne’er for-get The worm-wood and the gall, Go,spread your 
4. Ye chos- en seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who 
5. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev -’ry tribe, On this ter- res-trial ball, To Him all 
6. 0 that with yon-der sa-credthrongWe at His feet may fall, We'll join the 


i: ° 


roy - al di- a- dem,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all: 
strength of Israel’s might,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. 
tro - phies at His feet,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. 
saves you by His grace,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. 
maj - es - ty as-cribe,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. 
ov - er-lasting song,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of 


142 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


Edward Perronet. (Coronation, Second Tune.) Oliver Holden, 


ee eee ae 


1, All hail the ait A of Jo- sus’ name, Lgt an - gels pr. s-trate fall; 


1 = = Soe as 3 
Spi pee artrmae ee! __ 


Bring forth the rey - al di-a-dem,And crown Him Lord of” all. 


meh ER 


eee 


Bring forth the roy-al di- a-dem,And crown Him Lord of all. 
PREC 


J f. -@ . phe oe» oo fe. 
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143 Lord, I'm Coming Home. 


wW'j.kK. Wm. J. Gelatin. 
ee 


1. ’ve wan-dered far a - way from on Now I’m com-ing home; 
2. ve wast - ed ma - ny _ pre- cious years, Now Vm com-ing home: 
8. I’ve tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now [’m com-ing home; 
4. My soul is ee my heart is sore, Now Tm com-ing home; 


SSS Seer eee 
eS eral pled 


The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, ’m com-ing home. 

now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, ’m com-ing home. 
Til trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, ’m com-ing home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re- store, Lord, Ym com-ing home. 


am @o—- —@ | = S o- ¢ : : 
a ——— i 
Pe =s off: ss == 
D.8.—O - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m com-ing home, 
CHORUS. 


D.S. 


=f ee as 


Com-ing home, com-ing home, Ney - er - more roam; 


Sey PS i bos ptf tpg 


be 
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144 Almost Persuaded. 


P.P.B. P. P. Bliss. 
pees aoe 
= 25 ees E= 
‘*Al - most Be ate = » now to be- lieve; ‘Al - most cana ed » 
5 “Al - most per-suad - ed”—come,come to - day!’ ‘CAl - most per-suad - ed” 
8. ‘“‘Al- most per-suad -ed”—har-vest is past! ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ‘ 2 


2 aaa ere = ee ee 
SS SS 


Christ to re- ceive; Seems now somesoul to say: “Go, Spir - it, 


turn not a- way!) Je - sus. in-vites you here, An- gels are 
doom comes at last! “A] - most”? can-not a- vail, ‘Al - most” is 
E ome 2 ay oF 73 
g aP~ ELD 7 a ey , = v2 4 = — 
ee == cee reseed 2 
epee eae atlas; e 


Se See eee 


go Thy way, Some more con- ven -ient day is “Thee Ill eall.” 
ling “ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; O wan-d’rer, come! 
but to fail; Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail: “SAl - most—but lost!” 


ge 5 a ee EE poppet : 
22 eee aoa SS 


Sead g a? p— 


145 Come, Thou Almighty King. 


Charles Wesley. Felice Giardini. 


1. Come, Thou ey - might- y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 
2 Come,Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword; 
8. Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, 
4. To the great One in Three, The high- est Pee - es be, 


2 ae ee fe eae ea ree 
SS SS 


Help us to praise; Fa- ther! all- glo - ri-ous, Over all vic- 
Our pray’r at - tend: Come, and Thy peo- plebless, And give Thy 
In this glad hour; Thou who al-might-y art, Now rule in 
Hence ev - er- more! His sov- -’reign maj - es - ty May we in 


anes. 
siaqrssnsins 


- ri-ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, <An-cient of Days! 
Le suc-cess, Spir - it of ho - li-ness! On us  de- scend. 
ev - ’ryheart, And ne’erfrom us de -part, Spir - it of pow’r! 
glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni-ty Love and a - dore, 


en oP fo Bop eS tp bs peg 


146 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me. ' 


Edward shah J. J. Gould. 
FINE. 
* I—— =| 
PES SS = {2S 
1. Je - sus, = - iour, i - lot me, - ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea: 
2. As a moth - er stillsher child, Thou cansthush the o-cean wild; 


3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 


oe bee Soe ee te eee 


D.C. _ Chart aa com - pass come fro om Thee, e - sus, Sav - iowr, pi- lot me, 
D.C.— Wondrous Sov-ereigh of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - tour, pi- lot me, 
D.C.—léeuy I hear Thee say to me, ‘Fear not, I will pi- lot thee.” 


D.C: 
 eenesege eae 
BS —fs 
eres ne SS Ss eo 5 oe =} 
: a ag bea) Wore 
Un-known waves be - fore me +o. Hid - ing rocks and treach’rous shoal; 


Boist?rous waves, o - bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them ‘‘Be _ still!” 
"Twix me and the peace-ful rest, Then,whilelean-ing on Thy breast, 


ig oe : ane 


147 =| I Love Him. Z 


London Hymn Book. ; Arr. by D. B. Towner. 


f ———e Sess = es areas ee == 

— =: — See — — S$ = ¢=$ — = 
1. Gone from my heart the world and all its charms; Now through the blood ’m 
2. Once I was lost, and’way downdeep in sin; Once was a slaye to 


3. Once I wasbound,butnow I am set free; Once I was blind, but 
2-- 2 @ 2 2 2. : 


A 2. : 2. 
4 = — rs | Sad ESS See — 
2 eee ee 


= Se ee 
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saved from all a-larms; Down at the cross my heart is bend-ing low; The 
pas - sions fierce with-in; Once was a-fraid to meet an an-gry God, But 
now thelight I see; Once I wasdead, but now inChrist I live, To 


o “ 3 : : z I eo 
SSS SSS SSS ee = 


SNS Se Ne aie CHORUS. 
eS aa ad 


Because He first loved me, And purchased my sal-va- tion on Cal-v’ry’s_ tree. 


‘ae 2. -<. 2. : | Neves oe 2. @ | | 
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148 When I Survey. 


tesa als: Pate ee. Lowell Mason. 
(ee eee ee ee 


i} 
| 4. When I sur-vey the won-drouscross On which the Prince of Glo-ry died, 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast,Save in the death of Christ,my God; 
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow mixzgled down; 
4. His y-ingcrim-son, like a robe, Spreadso’erHisbod-y on the tree; 
5. Were the whole realm of na- ture mine, That were a pres-ent far too small; 


—5-g—s—?- 2 $$ ¢ 2 se ¢ ef te go ge = 

ee eS 
poe eee =e 

GSS Sa ea ed 


My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. 
All the vainthingsthatcharmme most, I sac-ri-fice themto His blood. 

Did e’er such love and sor-row meet, Orthornscompose so rich a crown? 
Then I amdead to all the globe, And allthe globe is dead to me. 

Love so a-maz-ing, so di- vine, Demandsmy soul, my life, my all. 

eo -o 

o— > 
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149 Why Do You Wait? 


G. F.R. Geo. F. Root. 
_$ 


ee “3 OL EFI S: \4 ‘ a 


1. Why do you wait, dear broth-er? O why do you tar-ry so long? 
2. What do you hope,dear broth- er, To gain by a fur-ther de- lay? 
3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir- it now striv-ing with-in? 

4. wares do you wait, dear broth- er? The har-vest is aude 2! a- war; 


eee: Saad 


On -o 
Your Say-iour is ear to give you A place in His sanc-ti-fied throng. 
There’s no one to save you but Je-sus, There’sno oth-er way but His way. 
oO why not ac-cept His sal - va- tion, And throw off your bur-den of sin? 


Your Saviour is long-ing to bless you; There’s ene and deathin de - lay. 


‘CHORUS. 


Why not? why not?. ey not come to Him now? ows 


selfs SSE (EE EE SL a 


150 Hallelujah! ’Tis Done! 


P.P, B. : P. P. Bliss. 


“ad 
Tis the prom-ise of God, full sal- va-tion to give Uae s him who on 
2: Tho’ the path-way be lone - ly, and dan- ger-ous too, Sure-ly Je-sus is 
8. Ma - ny loved oneshave I in yon heay - en - ly throng; They are safenow in 
3 Lit-tle chil-dren I _ see stand-ingclose by their King,And Hesmilesas their 
pe grey in that cho- rus for you and for me, “And the theme of our 


erties 2-8: eq = — =e 
SS SE = 
CHORUS. 
eo ee erg eee He 


e - sus His Son will be-lieve. 

a - ble to car- ry me through. 

glo - ry, and this is theirsong: Hal-le-lu- jah, ’tis done! I be-lieve on 
song of sal- va- tion they sing. 

prais-es for- ev -er will be: 


Oo . * eat Og -#-- 2. ae. 
ei s— so fos 8 22 — ss 


the ah I amsaved by the blood of the Cru - ci- fied One; fied One. 


151 Only Trust Him. 


aa H. S. Rev, J. H. Stockton. 
Se grees ee ee ae 
ae Sai “$= 
ie nae ev. - ’ry soul sin oppressed,There’smer-cy with ans Lord, 


2. For Je - sus shed Hy pre-cious blood Rich bless-ings to  be- stow; 

8. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest; 

4, es then, fe Ait this pe - ly band, And on to par - i eo 

Cl? —- 2 o—s = 

pS at ae 
Fine, 


8: 
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And He _ will sure-ly -give you rest, By se nee in His word. 
Plunge now in- to the crim-son flood That wash- es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Him with- out de-lay, And you are ful - ly blest. 
Ow dwell in that ce- les - ma land, Where joys im- mor - tal flow. 


ena Se 


D.S.—He will save you, He ira athe you, He will save you now. 


CHORUS. 
= 
= FEE eee, $= > =: = = 
- ly a Him, on - ly trust Him, n- ly trust Him now; 
be] 
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a I Am Coming, Lord. 


Rev. L. Hartsough, 


aes ee ase a Seog Pps 


1g I hear Thy <ck eae, that calls me, Lord,to Thee, For cleansing in one 
2. Tho’ coming weak and vile Thou dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vileness 
8.°Tis Je-suscallsme on, To per-fect faith and love, "To per-fect hope and 
4. And Tle as-sur-ance gives To loy-alheartsand true, That ey- 2 promise 


: of — a =f - 2 
=e eee ae ae 


Cnorvs. 
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pre-cious blood That flowedon Cal- va- ry. 

ful - iy cleanse,Till spot-less ail, and pure. I am coming, Lord,Com-ing 
peace, and trust For earth and heav’n a- bove. 

is ~ ful-filled To those who hear and do. 


| 4 | se T = Salk = os r 
es Boe ayo ——~— 9-5 = —¢ $ e 2 ae 
Se s Thee: Wash me, tis mein the blood That flowed on Cal - va-ry. 
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153 Fill Me Now. 


E. H. Stokes, D. D. ais R. Sweney. 
2 2 lesen rae ee ee —, = = 
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1. Hov - er oer me, Ho - ly Spir - it, Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 
2. Thou can’st fill me, gra-cious Spir - it, Tho’ I can-not tell Theehow; 


oyek am-weak-ness,full _ of weak-ness; At Thy sa-credfeet I bow: 
4, Cleanse and com-fort,bless and save me; Bathe, oh, bathe a heart and brow; 
cae 2 -6- -2- Cir) Aes So pe Sao plies. ete ESE 
ep pe ane @. aa £ <a = z= : 
; = 2 ams E 2 
= ae een ed 
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Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence,Come, oh,come and fill me now. 
But 1 need Thee,great-ly need Thee,Come, oh,come and fill me now. 
Blest, di-vine, e- ter - nal Spir - it, Fill withpow’r,and fill me now. 
Thou art com-fort-ing and sav - ing, Thou artsweet-ly fill - ing now. 


ae OS: SF ees og eP £ eo poe 
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D.S.—Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres - ence, Come, oh, come and fil me now. 
CHORUS. I. D.S. 
g ON gts a 
—— Se | 
Fill me now, fill me now, Je - sus,come and fid me now; 
atte tg 
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154 Sweet Hour of Prayer. 
William W. Walford. } William B. Bradbury. 

Sass SS SSS 
< gigas ss epee roars rea 
1 Sweet hour of pray't,sweet hour of pray’, That calls me from a world of care, 

*\ And bids me,at my Father’s throne, Make all my wants and (Om2t....) wishes known! \ 
9 | Sweet hour of pray'r, sweet hour of pray't, Thy wings shall my petition bear 

“(To Him,whose truth and faithfulness Engage the waiting(Omzt....) soulto bless: \ 


; 3 { Sweet hour of pray’, sweet hour of pray't,May I Thy con-so-la-tion share, 
* ( Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, view my home,and (Omit...) take my flight, \ 


= PN TE at eM a cap es = 
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| 
In sea- sons of dis-tress and grief,My soul has oft-en found re - lief, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word,and trust His grace, 
This robe of flesh I'll drop and rise To seize the ev - er - last - ing prize; 


— —= ea 
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© 155 Glory to His Name. 


EvisHA A. HOFFMAN, J, H. STOCKTON. 


; a "°* ; 

1. Down atthecross where my Savior died, Down where forcleansingfromsin I cried, 
eal am so wondrouslysavedfrom sin, Je-sus so sweet-ly abides with-in, 
3. Oh, preciousfountainthatsavesfromsin, I am so glad I haveentered in; 
4,-Come to this fountain so rich andsweet, Cast pee com atthe Savior’sfeets 


exe) 

ee eet Eee a 3 
SoS a 7 age ¢ 
There to myheartwas the blood ap-plied; Glo - ry to His name. 
There at thecrosswhereHetook me in; Glo - ry to His name. 
There Je-sussaves me andkeepsme clean; Glo - ry to His name. 
Plunge in to-day, and be madecomplete; Glo - ry to His name. 


=SeeEee 
(ep ae "| 


D.S.-There to my heart was the blood ap-plied, 
CuHoRvs. ” IDS. 


Glo - ry to His name. 
! Ne niece N 


Charlotte Elliott, Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
am, and wait-ing not To rid mysoul of one dark blot, 
am, tho’ tossed a- bout With many a con- flict,many adoubt, 
am, poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich-es, heal-ing of the mind, 
am, Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt wel-come, par-don, cleanse,relieve; 
am, Thy loye un-known Hath bro-ken ey - ’ry bar-rier down; 


ee ee 
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And that Thou bidd’st mecome to Thee,O Lamb of God, Icome! I come! 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Fight-ings with-in, and fears with-out, O Lambof God,Icome! I come} 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find,OLambof God,I come! I come! 
Be - cause Thy promise I be - lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Now, to be Thine,yea,Thine a - lone,O Lambof God,I come! I come! 
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157 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 


Samuel Sternett, 1787. (Ortonville. C.M.) Thos. Hastings, 1837. 


1. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned ae on the Say-iour’s brows His head with 
2. No mor - tal can with Him com-pare A- mong the sons of men; fFair-er, is 
3. He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re - lief: For me He 
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, And all the joys I have; He makes me 
Shaan Laas 
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4 


o—8— 


a ~~ 
ra-diant glo-ries crowned, His lips with grace o’er-flow, His lips with grace o’er-flow. 
He than all the fair Who fill the heaven-ly train, Who fill the heaven-ly train. 
bore the shame-ful cross, And car-ried all my grief, And car-ried all my grief. 
tri- umph 0 - i) death, And saves me from the grave, And saves me from the grave. 


158 Hold the Fort. 


PoP. B: PoP elisss 


nals RUN 
oh wo s-- oops 
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1. Ho, mycomrades! see the sig-nal Wav-ing in the sky! Re-in-force-ments 
2. See the might-y host ad-vanc-ing, Sa-tan leading on: Might-y men a - 
3. See _ the glo-rious ban- ner wav- ing! Hear the trumpet blow! In our Leader's 


4. Fierce and long the bat- tle ra-ges, But ourhelp is near; On-ward comes our 
f+ @ mM. 2. + . @. | f+ @ @. 
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now ap-pear-ing, Vic-to-ry is nigh. 

round us fall-ing, Cour- age al- most gone! ‘Hold the fort,for 1 am com- ing,” 
name we'lltriumph O- ver ev-’ry foe. 

great Commander, Cheer, my comrades,cheer. 
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Je - sus sig-nals still; Wave the answer back to neayeen, “By Thy grace we will.” 
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Copyright, 1912, by The John Church Co,, owner. Used by permission, 
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El. Nathan. 


Why Not Now? 


C. C. Case. 
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1. While we pray, aa while we sons 
2. You have wan-dered far. a - way; 
3. In the world you’ve failed to find 

4, Come to Christ, con - fes- sion make; 


Shi 


While you see your soul’s deep need, 
Do not risk an- oth- er day; 
Aught of peace for troub-led mind: 
Come to Christ and par- don take; 
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SS 


Sea 


While your Fa - ther calls you home, 
Do not turn from God your face, 
Come to Christ, on Him _ be - lieve, 


Will you not, my broth - er, come? 
But, to - day, ac-cept His grace. 
Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 


Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep all the way. 
2 eee ee mgtee 
Oa eS a eee races 

Cxorvs. 
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Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? sus now? 
Why not now? Meee 


Copyright, 1919, by C. C. 
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Where He Leads Me. 


E. W. Blandly. J. S. Norris. 
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1. I can hear 
2. Vl go with 
3. TH go with 
4. He will give 


my Savy - iour call - ing, 
Him thro’ the gar - den, 


me grace a al 0 - Try, 
te. = 


Him thro’ the eno 


I. can hear my Sav -iour call- ing, 
Tl go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
I'll go with Him thro’ the judg-ment, 
He will give me grace and glo- ry, 
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D.C.— Where He leads me I fol - aie. 


= SS ee 
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Where He ions me I will fol - low, 
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I can hear my Sav -iour call-ing, “Take thy cross ‘and fol - low, fol-low Me.” 


Vl go with Him thro’ the gar - den, 


Tl go with Him, with Him all the way. 


Tl go with Him thro’ the judg-ment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 


He will give me sa and glo - ry, 


And go with me, with me all the. way. 
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: somes 248 
Where Heleads me I will fol- low, 


2 


ru go with ao, i all the way. 


<I 
=o 
1. Soft - ly and ten-der- ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for 
2. Why should we tar - ry whenJe-sus is plead-ing, Pleading for 


3. Time is now fleet-ing, the moments are pass-ing, Pass-ing from 
4. Oh! for the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for 
oe -e- 


wY °. = : 
andfor me, See on the por-tals He's waiting and watching, 
you andfor me? Whyshouldwelin-ger and heed not His mercies, 
you andfrom me; Shadows are gath-er -ing, death-bedsarecoming, 
you andfor me; Tho’ wehave aw ee has mer-cy and par-don, 


Mer-cies for you and for me. 
Com-ing for you and for me. 
Par-don for you and for me. 


Come home, come home, 
Come home, come home, 


Watching for you and for =| 


Hope Publishing Co,, owner. Used by permission, 


162 I Need Thee Every Hour. 


Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. Rev. Robert Lowry. 


1.1 need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most gra-cious Lord; No ten-der voice like 
2. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 
I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and ‘a - 
I need Thee ev-’ry hour, MostHo- ly One; O make me Thine in - 


GF i 
Thine Can peace af - ford. 
power When Thou art nigh. I need Thee,O I need Thee; Ev-’ry hour I 
bide, Or, life is vain. 
deed, Thou bless- ed Son! 


| Ses 
Copyright, 1914, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission. 


163 Into My Heart. 


(MY PRAYER.) 
EEEDC, Harry D. Clarke. 
Sing prayerfully. 
= pal 


y heart, Come in - to my heart, Lord Je - sus; 


send aru Teer 


mats. $s te: 


Copyright. 1924, by Harry D. Clarke. Tabernacle Pub.* Co.,* Owner.’ 


164 Nearer, My God, to 


Thee. 


Sarah F. Adams, ice Mason. 
Si 5 a = 
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near- er to Thee! H’en though it 
2. Though like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be 
8. There let the way ap-pear Steps un - to heav’n; All that Thou 
a. f 
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be a cross That rais- eth me; Still all my song shall be— 
oOo - ver,me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams ’'d be— 
send - est me, In mer-cy giv’n; An - gels to beck - on me 
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Near - » my God, ue Thee! Near-er, my God, 


to Thee, Near- er to Thee! 
va 
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165 Rock of Ages. 
A. M. Toplady. Thos. Hastings. 
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1. Rock of a= ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Not the la- bor of my hands, Can ful - fill the law’s de- mands; 
3. Noth- ing in my hand I bring; Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling: 
4. While I draw this fleet- ing breath,When mine eyes shall me in death, 
N 
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Let the wa - ter and fie blood, Froln Thy wound - ed side which flowed, 
Could my zeal no _ re-spite know, Could my tears for-ev-er flow, 
Na - ked,come to Thee for dress, Help- less, look to Thee for grace,— 
Nee x soar to worlds un-known, bas Thee on Thy judgment throne —! 
aoe See Eee s : 
Se en Ores re e = : 
oes See ea eee 
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eS Sap Se See se E =e 
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Be of sin the doub-le cure—Cleanseme from its guilt sg. pow. — 
All for sin could not a - tone,—Thou must save, and Thou a- lone, 
Foul, I to the Foun-tain fly, Wash me, Sav - iour; or I die. 
Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. , 
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166 - Onward, Christian Soldiers. 


Sabine Gould. Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. On- ward,Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, With thecrossof Je- sus 

2. At thesign of tri-umph, Satan’s host doth flee; On,then, Christian soldiers, 


8. Like a'might-y ar - my Movesthe Church of God: Brothers we are treading 
4, On- ward, then, ye peo-ple, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 
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Go - ing on  be-fore; Christ,the roy -al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vic - to- ry! Hell’s foun-da-tionsquiv-er At the shout of praise, 
Where the saintshave trod; We are not di-vid-ed; All one bod-y we, 
In the tri-umphsong; Glo - ry, laud and hon-or Un - to Christ,the King, 
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For-ward in - to at - tle, See His ban-ner go! 
Broth-ers, lift your voic- es, Loud your anthemsraise. On-ward, Christian 

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 


This thro’ countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 
al 
—#F @ 
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sol - diers! Marching as to war, Withthecrossof Je-sus Going on be-fore. 
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167 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 


Thos. Shepherd. Geo. N. Allen. 
we ee ————— el] 
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? 
2. How hap - py are the saints a- boye,Whoonce went sorrowing here}! 


8. The con - se-crat-ed cross T’ll_ bear, Till death shall set me _ free; 
4, Up - on the crys-tal pave-ment, down At Je - sus’pierc- ed feet, 
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No, there’s a cross for ev -’ry one And there’s a cross for me. 
But now they taste un-min-gled loye,And joy with-out a __ tear. 
And then gohome my crown to. wear, For there’s a crown. for me. 
Joy - ful, Ill cast my gold-en crown,And His dear name re - peat. 
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168 Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 


: Copyright, 1917, by The John Church Co, 
P. P. Bliss. ue Oy Garmniecton™ P. P. Bliss. 
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1. ‘‘Man of Sorrows,’’ what a anne For the Son of God who came 
2. Bear - ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place condemned He stood, 
3. Guilt - y, vile and help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of God was He; 
4. Lift - ed up was He to die, ‘‘It is fin-ished,’’ was His cry; 
5. When Hecomes,our glo- rious King, All His ransomed home to _ bring, 
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Ru - ined sin- ners to _ re-claim! Hal- le - lu 
Sealed my par-don with His blood; Hal- le - lu 
‘‘Full a-tone-ment!’’can it be? Hal- le - lu 
Now in heav’n ex - alt-ed_ high, Hal- le - lu 
Then a - new this song we’llsing, Hal- le - lu 


jah! what a Sav- iour! 
jah! what a Sav-iour! 
jah! what a Sav-iour! 
jah! what a Sav- iour! 
jah! what a Sav-iour! 
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169 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arr. fr. Major James H. Cole. 
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1. Gi me a heart like Thine, Give me aheart like Thine, By Thy 
2. Give me 4 love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine, By Thy 
: Give me a peace like Thine, Give me a peace like Thine, By Thy 
5 


. Give me a joy like Thine, Give me a joy like Thine, By Thy 
. Give me a_ will like Thine, Give me a_ will like Thine, By Thy 


a—. 


won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev- ry hour, Give me a heart like Thine. 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ey- ry hour, Giveme a love like Thine. 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ey-’ Ty hour, Give me a peace like Thine. 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ey-’ "ry hour, Give mea joy like Thine. 
won-der-ful ula By Thy grace ev-’ry hour, Give mea will like Thine. 
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CHARLES WESLEY. 


Love Divine. 


JOHN ZUNDEL. 
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Se 2a 


of heav’n, to earth come down; 


1. Love 


2. Breathe,O breathe Thy lov-ing Spir - it 


di - vine, all love ex - cel- ling, Joy 
In - to 


ev - ’ry troub-led breast! 


3. Fin - ish then Thy new cre - a - tion, Pure and spot-less let us be; 
: s—* e—e-$—s 
Se a eee ee 
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Fix us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer- cies crown: 
Let os all in Thee in-her- it, Let us find that sec- ond rest. 
Let us see Thy great sal-va-tion Per-fect-ly re-storedin Thee: 
(Se: | 
ee Spe 
pubis Pde 2 
D.S.-Vis-it us with Thy sal - va- tion, En- ter ev-’ry trem-bling bath 
D.S.-End of faith, as its be - gin-ning, Set our heartsat lib - er - ty. 
D.S.-Till we cast our crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love and praise. 
Dace 
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Je - sus, Thou art all 


Take a - way the love of 


ase 


pee 


com - pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love “ihn art; 


Changed from glo-ry in - to 


sin-ning; Al - ‘pha and 


"" - ry, Till 


O - me - ga 
in heav’n we take our 


be; 
place, 
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GEORGE MATHESON. 


O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go. 


ALBERT L. PEACE. 
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1. O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my wea-ry soul on Thee; I give Thee 


2. O Light that foll’west all my way, 
8. O Joy that seekest me thro’ pain, 


Iyield my fiick’ring torch to Thee; My heart re- 
I cannot close my heart to Thee; I trace the 


4, OCross that lift-est up my head, I dare not ask to fly from Thee;I lay in 
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back the life I owe, That in Thine ocean depths its flow May rich-er, full - er 
stores its borrowed ray, That in Thy sunshine’s glow its day May brighter, fairer 


be. 
be. 


rain-bow thro’ therain, And feel the promise is not vain That morn shall tearless be. 
dust life’s S a oe And from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall endless be. 
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172 Revive Us Again. 


Wm. P. Mackay. J. J. Husband. 


7S se SSS 


ff We praise Thee,O God! For the Son of Thy love, Pon. Je- sus who 
2. We praise Thee,O God! For Thy Spir- it of light, Whohasshownus our 
38. Re- vive us a- gain; Fill eachheart with Thy love; Mayeachsoul be re - 


warty? — seas o—ta# 8S ee 
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died, And is now gone a-bove. 
Say -iour,’and scat-tered ournight. Tal-le- lu- jah! Thinethe glo-ry, Hal-le - 
te dled With ire Argue Ly Pare: 


et sana ot es pat=t =a 


lu - a A- aa le - i. jah Thine the a ry, Re-vive us a-gain. | 
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173 What a Friend. 


**Faith Hymns.’? C. C. Converse. 
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1. What afFriendwehaye in Je-sus, All our sins and griefsto bear! 
2. Have we tri-als and temp-ta- tions? Is there trou-ble an - y- where? 
3. Are we weakandheay-y la- den, Cumbered with a load of ia 2— 


aS. Pe SSeS ees peas =| 
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\ 
| What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Fd - ‘ry-thing ‘ God in pray’r! 
| 
| 


We shouldney-er be dis-cour-aged,Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 
Pre - cious Say-iour, still our ref-uge,—Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 


2 
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D.S.—All . be-cause we do not car- ry Lv - *ry-thing to God in prayr. 
D.8.—Je - sus knowsour ev- ry weak-ness, Take it fo the Lord in ae 
DS.—ln His arms Hell take and shield thee, Thou wilt fnd a _ so- lace there, 


= a =e Pereceeer =f ve 
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O  whatpeace we oft-en for - feit, _O what needless pain we bear, 


Can we find a friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share ? 
Do _ thy friends despise, for- sake area it to the Lord in pray’r, 
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174  Ghrist Returneth. 


COPYRIGHT 1877. AND 1905, BY JAMES MCGRANAMANs 
H. L. TURNER.. Tabernacle Pub. Co., Owner. - JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


may be at morn,when the day 1s a-wak-ing, When sunlight thro’darkness and 
2. It ‘may be at mid-day, it may be at twi-light; It ‘may be,perchance,that the 
3, While His hosts cry Ho-san-na! fromheayen descending, With glo-ri-fied saints and the 

4 0 * joy! O de-light! should we go.without dy ~ ing; No sickness, no sadness, no 
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shad-ow is breaking, That Je - sus will come'in the ful-ness of. glo- ry, To re- 
black-ness of mid-night Will burst in - to light in the blaze of His glo- ry, 
an - gels at-tend-ing, With grace on His brow, like a ha - lo of glo--ry, Will 

dreath and no. cry-ing; Caught up thro’the clouds with our Lord in-to glo - ry, When 
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ceive from the world‘ His own.” 
Je - susre-ceives''His own.’’0 Lord Jesus,how long? how long Ere we shout the glad song? 
Je - susre-ceive ‘His own ” ; 

Je - susre-c¢ives''His own.” 
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Christ re-turn-eth; Hal - Je - lu - jah! hal~ le- Ju - jah! A-men, Hal -le- lu-jah! A- men. 
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175 Happy Day. 


P. DopDRIDGE. (L. M. P.} 


ta et — a 
0 hap - py day! that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour and my God; 


1, } Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a-broad. t Hap - py 
’Tis done,the great transaction’s done;1_ am ‘my Lord’s,and He is mine; t ; 
2. i He drew me, and 1 fol-lowed on,Charm’d to con - fess the voice di-vine.! Hap - py 
§ Now rest,my long di - vid- ed heart,Fixed on this bliss- ful cen-ter, rest; ; 
3. ood possessed.) Hap - py 


Nor ev-er from thy Lord de-part, With Him of ev~-’ryg 


2. 


G ) ; 1 § He taught me how to watch and pray. 
day, hap-py day, When Jesus wash’d my sins away! | And live re =joic-ing ev -’ry day; ' 


176 Wondertul Words of Life. 


,  P.P.B. P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Sing them o-ver a-~-gain to me, Won-der - ful words of Life; 

2. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der - ful words of Life; 

8. Sweet-ly ech-o the gos - pel call, Won-der - ful words of Life; 
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Let memore of their beau-ty see, Won-der- ful words of Life. 
Sin - ner, list to the lov-ing call, Won-der- ful words of Life. 
Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der- ful words of Life. 
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Words of life and boau - ty, Teach me faith and du - ty; 
All so free - ly giv - en, Woo - ing” us to Foon - oy 
Je - sus, on - ly Sav- iour, Sanc - ti - fy for - 


se eter ae = 


ena 
_ 


Sa 2-3 fees 


177 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray PALMER. LOWELL Mason, 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Saviour di- vine! Now hear me 


2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength tomy fainting heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thou hast 
8. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid darkness 
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while I pray,Take all my guilt a-way, O let me from this day Be ch ly Thine. 
died forme, O may my Jove to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire. 
turn to day, nae sorrow’s tears away, Nor let me ev-er ne From Thee a-side. 
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178 Jesus Is Calling. 


Fanny J. Crosby. George C. Stebbins. 


2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to-day, wait-ing to-day; 
4, Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice— Hear Him to-day, hear Him to - day; 


Why from the sun-shine of love wiltthouroam Far - ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring Him thy bur-den, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 
Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, and nolon-ger de = lay. 


j —s 
—9—é—— 
1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home— Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
They who be-lieve on His name shall re-joice; Quick-ly a-rise and a = way. 


Call - ing to -day!........ Call - ING tom Cay eevee 
Call - ing, call-ing to-day, to-day! Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to-day! 


Je = sus is ten-der -ly saline to - day, 
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Je - sus is call ° ing, Is ten-der-ly call-ing to - day. 


Copyright, 1911, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Hope Publishing Co., owner. 


179 “Answer the Call of Jesus.” 


Mrs. W. R. Cole. W. R. Cole. 


. An-swer the call of Je - sus, List to His gen- tle plea, 
. An-swer the call of Je - sus, Noth-ing have you to, give, 
. An-swer the call of Je - sus, Do not the fu- ture fear; | 
. An - swer the call of Je - sus, Mo-mentsare pass-ing by, 
An - swer the call of Je - sus, ‘‘Some day” maybe too late; 


‘Come un - to Me, ye wea - ry, Find all your rest in Me.’ 
No workshave you to of - fer Where-by your soul may live. 
Tf you will love and trust Him, Al - ways you'll find Him near, 
Long-ing Hestands be - fore you, Wait-ing for your re - ply. 
Now is the time to an - swer, Why do you lon-ger wait? 
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An - swer, an - swer, Je - sus is call -ing you to - day; 
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An - swer, an - swer, Let there be no de - lay. 
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‘ Copyright, 1922, by Harry D. Clarke. 


180 O Why Not To-Night? 


ELIZABETH REED. J. GALVIN BUSHBY. 
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1.0 do not le. the word de-part, And close thine eyes against the light; 
2. To - morrow’s sun mayney-er rise To bless thy long-de-lud - ed sight; 
3. Our Lord in pit-y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love requite? 
4. Our _ bless-ed Lord re-fus - es none Who would to Him their souls unite; 
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Say Saree A 4 <p 
| Poor sin- ner, hard-en not yourheart, Be saved, O  to- “eke 
This is the time, O then be wise, Be saved, O to - night. 
Re -nounce at once thy stub-born will, Be saved, O to - night. 
_ Be - lieve, o- bey, the work is done, Be saved, QO _ to - night. 
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0 why not to-night? O why not. to-night? 
0 why notto-night? why notto-night? Whynot to-night? why not to-night? 
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Sa See 
Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night ? 
Wilt thou be saved, wilt thou be saved? Then why not, O why not to- night? 
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181 


Dorothy A. Thrupp. 


Saviour, Like a Shepherd. 


Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. Sav -iour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest care; In Thy 

2. We are Thine, do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guard-ian of our way; Keep Thy 

3. Thou hast promised to re- ceive us, Poor and sin-ful tho’ we be; Thou hast 

4, Har-ly let us seek Thy fa - op Ear -ly let us do Thy will; Bless - ed 
oS 
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pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare: Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed 

flock, from sin de-fend us, Seek us when we go a-stray: Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed 

mer-cy to re-lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and power to free: Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed 

Lord and on-ly Say-iour, With Thy love our bos-oms fill: Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed 
ae 
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Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Je - sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray; Je-sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to Thee; Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to Thee. 
Je - sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; Jesus, Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
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182 Saviour, More Than Life to Me. 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
ln 


1, Sav-iour, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cling-ing close to Thee; 
2. Through this changing world below, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, ‘Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is o’er; 
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Copyright, 1906, by W. H. Doane. F. T. Doane, owner. Used by permission. 


Saviour More Than Life to Me.—Concluded. 


Let Thy pre-cious blood ap - plied, Keep me ev-er, ev-er near Thy side. 
Trust-ing Thee, I can- not stray, I can ney-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove. 


vv yy 
DS.—May Thy ten-der love to me, Bring meclos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Thee. 


DS. 


Ey - ’ry day, ev - ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleans-ing power; 
Ry - ’ry day and hour, ev - ’ry day and hour, 
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183 Pass Me Not. 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 


1. Pass me not, O gen - tle Sav - iour, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on oth-ers 
2. Let me at a throneof mer-cy Find a sweetre-lief; Kneel-ing there in 
3. Trust-ing on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wound-ed, 
4, Thou the Spring of all my com-fort, More than life to me, Whom have I on 


A ° ° E 
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D.S.— While on oth-ers 


Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 

deep con-tri-tion, Help my un-be-lief. Sav-iour, Sav-iour, Hear my humble cry; 
bro - ken spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. 

earth beside Thee? Whom in heaven but Thee? 
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Thou art call-ing Do not pass me by. 
Used by permission, 


184 Let Jesus Come Into bis Heart. 
Cc. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


Ss ta ve 
Gul oe 2 =p ee zoe : es Se ere 
= See oe cS 
1 { If you are tired ie, the load of your sin, Let Je- sus come in - to your heart; 
If ' you de-sire a new life to be- gin, (OmMtl.......- c..---seteeceeeeecesevenceerns 
9. If ’tis for pur - i- ty nowthat yousigh,Let Je- sus come in - to your heart; 
Fountains for cleansing are flowing near by, (OMA eacnee: choke dea acer one meeer cease 
| 3 ie there’s a tempest your voice cannotstill,Let Je- sus come in - to your heart; 
If there’s a void this world nev-er can fill, (Om71............ssescescrecesecneeeceeees ) 
% { If you would join the glad song of the blest, Let Je-sus come in - to your heart; 
If you woulden-ter the mansions of TOSt) (OMmUlatecngccoaces<seoettnedaerdonana eee 
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| Let Je-sus come in-toyourheart. Just now your doubtings give o'er,Just Waren 


Last ae = now oe pid are over; Just au, 
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ject Him no more,Just now,throw o-pen the door; Let Jesus come in-to your heart. 
ject-ing no more; J bie now I _ o- pen thedoor, And Jesus comesin-to my heart. 
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Copyright, 1893, by H. L. Gilmour. Used by permission. Si 
185 Jesus Paid It All. 
Mrs, E. M, Hall, John T, Grape, 
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1. I hear the Sav-iour Re, cane ebroupth indeed is small; Child of weakness, 


2. Lordnow in-deed I find Thy pow’r, and Thine a-lone, Can change the 
3. For noth - i ing good have I Where-by a grace to claim; Til wash my 
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watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all.” 
lep - er’sspots, And melt the heart of stone. Je -sus paid it all, 
ae white, In the eit of Cal- mu Lamb. 
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P 
e. to Him I owe; Sin had eet a oe stain, He ane it white as weve 
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186 Lead, Kindly Light. 


JOHN H. NEWMAN. JOHN B. DYKES, 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a-mid th’ en-cir-cling ep Lead seek me on; The night is 
2.1. was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst leadmeon;1_ loved to 
8. So long Thy pow’r hath bless’d me, sure it Meat: a lead me on 0 er moor and 
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dark, and 1 am farfromhome, Lead Thoume on. Keep Thoumy feet; I 
chooseand seemy path;but now Lead Thoume on. I loved the gar - ish 


fen, o’er crag and tor-rent, till The night is gone,And with the morn those 
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do not ask to see The dis - tant scene; one stepe Geass for me. 
day,and,spiteof fears, Prideruledmy will; re-mem-ber not past years. 
an-gel fa- ces smile, Which I have loved long since, and es a - while. 
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187 Abide With Me. 


H. F. Lyte. Wm. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with a fast falls the e- ven-tide! The darkness TE me abide, 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; Larth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
8, I need Thy presence ev ~ry passing hour, What but Thy g‘ace can foil the tempter’s powr ? 
4, Hold Thou Thy cross before 2 fee eyes; Me thro’ the gloom,and point me to the skies; 
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+ When oth- er ici fail,and comforts fiee,Help of the helpless, a abide with me! 

Change andde-cay in all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not,abide with me! 

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine,oh, abide with me! 

Heav’n’s morning ota shadows flee! In life, in death,O Lord,abide with me! 
| ar = 
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188 Blessed Assurance. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Mrs. Jos. F, Knapp. 
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1. Blessed as-sur-ance,Je-sus is mine! Oh,what a foretaste of glo-ry di- vine! 
2. Perfect sub-mis-sion, perfect de -light,Vis-ions of rap-ture now burst on my sight, 
8. Perfect sub-mis-sion,all is at rest, I, in my Savy-iour am hap- py and blest, 


CHORUS, 
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This is my sto-ry, this is my song, Praising my Say-iour all the day long; 


EO 0) 2 eee 


e g[g SS ese or Saas 


3: Pf SF -¢ z- 
This is my sto-ry, this is my song; Prais-ing my Say-iour all the day long. 
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189 Holy Ghost, With Light Divine 


A. Reed. Gottschalk, 
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1. Ho - ly Ghost with light di- vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine; 
2. Ho - ly Ghost withpow’r di- vine,Cleanse this guilt- y heart of mine, 
8. Ho - ly Ghost with joy di- vine, Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all  di- vine, Dwell with- in this heart of mine; 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day. 
Long hath sin with-out con-trol, Held do - min-ion o’er my soul. 
Bid my ma - ny woes de-part, Heal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart. 
Cast down ev - ’ry i - dol throne, Reign su- preme—and reign a - lone. 
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190 | a see Holy. 


Reginald Heber. ‘ John B. ae 


1. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - as a oe Al mica y! ie -ly in the 
2. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast -ing down their 
3. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, though the dark-ness hide Thee,Though the eye of 
4. Ho - oh ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord _ God Al- mila nbe y! All Thy works shall 


morn - ing our song ee rise s mes Ho - i, ho - ly, t - iS 
gold -en crowns a-round the glas- sy sea; Cher-u -bim and sera - phim 
sin - ful man Thy glo- ry may not see: On - ly Thou art ho - ly, 
praise Thy name, in earth,and sky, and sea; Ho- ly, ho- ly, ho - ly, 
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mer - ci - ful and might-y, .God - in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin - i- ty! 
fall - ing down be-fore Thee,Which wert and art, and ev - er-more shalt be. 
there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in pow’r, in love,and pur - i- ty. 
mer - 5 - ful and ete y, oe in nine Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - e 


Bi 
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191 The Solid Rock. 


Edward Mote. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood and Bt ae I dare not 


2. When darkness seems to veil His face, I rest on His unchanging grace;In ev -’ry 
8. His oath, His cov - e-nant, a blood, Support m me in the whelming flood; When alla- 


sig ptt tig S Estat 
SSS SSS 8 


trust the sweetest frame,But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 


high and storm-y gale, My anchor holds with-in the veil. On Christ,the sol - id 
round my soul gives way, He then i is all my ag and stay. 


z ee te o 2 
oat 2a eee #34 

=i as eS Se Ee ee ae 

eet sis eal ES = 

———— aS 1 %. fy. 4 = =. = 

{J fe g a = ee. a i = — 
——- pS 3 a ots eal 
rock. Istand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, All oth- er ground is aniie sand. 
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192 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing. 


Rev. R. Robinson. (Nettleton, 8s. 7s. D.) John hides 
I 
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1 f Come, Thou Fountof ev-’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
*\ Streams of mer- cy, nev = er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise; 
2 Here I'll raise my E-ben-e- zer,. Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 

*\ And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to’ ar-rive at home; 
3 \Oh, to grace how great a debt-or, Dai-ly I’m con-strained to bel 

*\ Let Thy good-ness, as a fet- ter, Bind my wand-’ring heart to Thee; 


V : | 

D.C.—Praise the mount,—I’'m fixed up-on it! Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In - ter-posed His precious blood. 

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal tw, Seal wt jor Thy courts a-bove. 

DiC: 


Vv ., 
Teach me some me = lo-dious son-net, Sung by flam- ing tongues a~ bove; 
Je » sus sought me when a strang-er, Wand-’ringfrom the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it— Prone to leave the God I love— 


193 Take My Life, and Let It Be. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1874. Cesar Malan, 1827. 
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1, Take my life, and let it be Con-se-cra-ted, Lord, to Thee; Take my hands, and 
2. Take myfeet,and letthembe Swift and beau-ti-ful for Thee; Take my voice, and 
3. Take my lips, and letthem be Filled with mes-sa-ges for Thee; Take myesil -. ver 
4, Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in end-less praise; Take my in - tel - 
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let them move Ab the im=pulse of Thy love, At the im- pulse of Thy love. 
let_ me sing Always, on~ly, for my King, Al-ways, on-ly, for my King. 
and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold, Not a mite would I with-hold. 
lect, and use © Ey~ry power as Thou shalt choose, Ev-’ry power as Thou shalt choose. 


194 God Be With You. 


“The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.”—Romans xvi, 20. 


J. E. Rankin, D.D. W. G. Tomer. 
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1, God be with you till we meet a - gain! By His coun-sels guide, up-hold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain! "Neath His wings se-cure-ly hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet a - gain! When life’s perils thick con-found you, 
4. God be with you till we meet a - gain! Keep love’s ban-ner float-ing o’er you, 


With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 
Dai - ly man -na still pro-vide you; God be with you till we meet a - gain! 
Put His lov -ing arms a-round you; God be with you till we meet a - gain! 
Smite death’s threatening wave before you; God be with you till we meet a - gain! 


Till we meet!........ till we meet! Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet; 
Till we meet! till we meet a-gain! Till we meet! 
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Till we meet!...... till we meet! God be with you till we meet a-gain! 
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195 The Old-Time Religion. 
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It was good for ourmoth-ers, It was good for our moth-ers, 
9. Makesine love ey-’ry-bod- y, Makes me _ love ev -’ry - bod - y, 
3. It has saved our fathers, It has saved » our fa-thers, 
4, Makes me lovethe good old Bi- ble, Makesme love the good old _Bi- ble, 
5. It will lead me to Je-sus, It will lead me to Je-sus, 
6. It will do whenlI’m dy-ing, It will do when Tm dy-ing, 
15 Me will takeus all to heay-en, It will take us all to heay-en, 
ie fis — “~~ 
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Cuo.— Tis the old time re-lig-ion, Tis the old time re - lig - ion, 


* D.C. for Chorus. 
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It, was good for cur moth-ers,, And it’s good e-nough for me! 


Makes me __ love ev-’ry-bod - y, And it’s good enough for me! 
It has saved our fa- thers, And it’s good enough for me! 
Makes me _ love the good old Bi - ble, And it’s good e-nongh for me! 
It will lead me to Je-sus, And it’s good e-nough for me! 
It will do when I’m dy - ing, And it’s good enough for me! . 
It will take us all to heav-en, And it’s good e-nough for mel! 
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"Tis the old time re-liqg- ion, And its good ¢-nough for mel 


196 More Love to Thee. 


Elizabeth P. Prentiss. (6s. 4s.) William H. Doane. 


1. More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the prayer I make On bended knee; 
2. Once earthly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee alone I seek, Give what is best: 
3. Let sorrow do its worky Send grief and pain; Sweet are Thy messengers, Sweet their refrain, 
4, Then shall my latest breath Whisper Thy praise; This be the parting cry My heart shall raise; 


This is my ear-nest plea, More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee! 
This all my prayer shall be, More love, O Christ, to Thee, Morelove to Thee, Morelove to Thee! 
When they can sing with me, More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, Morelove to Thee! 
This still its prayer shall be, More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee! 
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197 I Love to Tell the Story. zi 


Katherine Hankey. Wm. G. Fischer. 
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ove totell the sto-ry Of unseen Ae a-bove, Of Je-sus and His glo - ry 


] 

love to tell the sto -ry;More wonderful it seems Than all the golden fan-cies 
love to tell the sto-ry;’Tis pleasant to re-peat What seems each time I tellit, 
love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best Seem hungering and thirsting 


Led 
2. I 
3. I 
4.1 


Of Je-susand His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Because I know’tis true; 
Of allourgolden dreams.I love to tell the sto-ry, It did so much for me; 
More wonderful-ly sweet, I love to tell the sto- ry, Forsome have never heard 
ee ra it like the rest. Andwhen,i in es of glo-ry, I sing thenew,new song, 
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It ae is-fies my longings As nothing else would as 

And that is just therea-son I tell it now to thee, I love to tell the sto-ry, 
The message of sal-va- tion From Cod’s own holy word. 

"Twill be the old,old sto-ry That Ihave loved so long. 
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"Twill iS my theme in i To nares old,old sto-ry, Wi ae @- sus ea His love. 
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198 There Is a Fountain, 
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A 
ike There i is a fountain filled with blood, fen from Immanuel’s reins, And sinners plungod beneath that 
2. The dy-ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day,And there may I, tho’ vile as 
3. Hersince by faith I saw tho stream Thy flowing wounds supply, Redeeming love has been my 
4. Thenin a nobler,sweeter song I’ll sing Thy pow’rto save, When this p poor, lisping, stamm’ring 
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flood Lose all their ‘guilty stains, Lose all their er stains,Lose all their guilty stains; 
he, Wash allmysins a-way, Wash allmy sins a- way, Wash all my sins a - way; 


theme,AndshallbetillI die, And ‘shall betill I die, And shallbe till I die; 
tongue Lies silent in the erave, Lies si-lent in the grate, Lies si- ene in the grave; 
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199 Shadows. 


R. H. Robert Harkness. 
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1. When we. cross the val - ley there need be no shad - ows, When life’s 
2. When our loved onesleave us there need be no shad - ows, If their 
8. When He comes to meet us there need be no shad - ows, When He 
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day is end-ed and its sor-rows o’er; When the sum-mons comes to 
faith is fixed in Je-sus as their Lord; For they go to be with 
comes in all His glo-ri- ous ar - ray; When the trump of God shall 


meet the bless-ed Sav - iour, When we rise to dwell. with Him for-ev-er - more. | 
Him who died to save them, To be with the One whom they havelong a-dored. | 
sound and loved ones wak-en, When He leads us onward with rumpinent sway. | 
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Shad-ows! no need of shad-ows When at on we lay cane downs 
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Shadows.—Concluded. 


Shad-ows! no need of shad- ows When at Jast we gain the vic-tor’s crown! 


200 Oh, How I Love Jesus. 


Frederick Whitfield. Anon. 


es -6 aay 
1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 
2. It tells me of a Sav -iour’slove, Who died. to set me free; 
3. It tells me what my Fa~- ther hath In store for ev -’ry day, 
4. 1¢ tells of One whose lov - ing heart Can feel my deep-est woe, 


It sounds like mu-sic in mineear, The sweet-estnameon earth. 
It tells me of His pre-cious blood; The sin-ner’s per - fect plea. 
And though I tread a dark-some path, Yields sun-shine all the way. 
Whe in each sor -row bears a part, That none can bear be - low. 
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how I love Je how I love Je - sie 
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Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be- cause He first loved me, 
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201 Whiter Than Snow. 


James Nichelson. § Wm. G. Fischer. 
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1. Lord Je-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for-ev-er to 
2. Lord Je - sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And help me to make a com - 
3. Lord Je-sus, for this I most hum-bly en-treat; I wait, bless-ed Lord, at Thy 
4, Lord Je-sus, Thousee- st I pa-tient-ly wait: Come now, and ie me a- 
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live in my soul; Breakdown ev-’ry i - dol, cast out ev-’ry foe; Now 
plete sac-ri- fice; I give up my-self and what-ev-er I know: Now 


cru - ci-fied feet, By faith, for my cleans-ing, I see Thy blood flow; Now 
new heart cre-ate; To those who-have sought Thee, Thou nev-er said’st “No,” Now 
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wash me, and J _ shall be whit -er than snow. Whit -er than snow, yes, 
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whit - er than snow; Nowwash me, and JI shall be whit - er than snow. 
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i 202 ' Near the Gross. 


F J. Crosby. 
ES ie sieds 


W. H. Doane. 
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healing stream, Flows from Caly’ry’s mountain. 
Morn-ing Star, Sheds its beams around me. In thecross, in the cross, Be my glory ey-er; 
day to day, With itsshad-owso’er me. 

gold - en strand, Just be-yond the riv-er, 


i =s 
_ Goul snall find Rest be-yond the riv-er. ; 


203 Alas! and Did My Saviour Bleed? 
Isaac Watts. Hugh Wilson. 
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1. A- las! and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sovereign die? Would He ae that 
2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned upon the tree? A-maz- ing pit- y! 


yer 


3. Well might the sun in darknges hide, 


aiceisere 


cI ic A And shut his glories in, 
ie me a When Christ, the mighty Maker died, 
sa-cred head For such a wormas J? For man, the creature’s sin. 


grace unknown! And love beyond de-gree! 


_4, But drops of grief can ne’er repay 


- The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
Tis all that [ can do. 
204 — Where Jesus Is, ’Tis Heaven. 
C. J. Butler. J. M. Black. 
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1. Since Christ my soul £0) omsin set free, This worldhasbeen a fae to me; 
2. Once heav-enseemed a far -oif place, Till Je-sus showed His smil-ing face; 
3. What matters where on earth wedwell? On mountaintop, or in the dell? 
ee. 


os 2 Sox) a eo e 
nena: be = So ae a = * = 
os Ss 
ens = = oh Se ee 


Anarnid earth’s sorrows and its woe, ’Tisheay’nmy Je - sushere to know. 
Now it’s be- gun with-in my soul,’Twilllast whileend-less a - ges roll. 
In cot-tage, or in mansions fair,WhereJe-sus is, ‘tis heay-en there, 
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© hal- le - lu - jah! Yes,’tis heay’n,’Tis heav’n to know my sins for- giy’n; 
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On land or eo: what matters where! WhereJesus is, “tis heay-en there. 


we —s ae S = o—~—,-0—-—o _=—e—,-0-* 

Sa we eee ee 

=} = y—e— . 

ns a 2 
Copyright, 1898, by J. M. Black. Used by permission. Tabernacle Pub. Co., owner. 


‘ 
a BT 
wh 


205 How Firm a Foundation. 
George Keith. 4 Portogallo. 
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. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 
. “Fear not; I amwith Thee;O be not dismayed! For I am thy God, I will 
. “When thro’ the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv-ers of sor-rowshall 


. “Hen down to old age, all my peo-ple shall prove My sov’reign, e - ter-nal, un - 
. “The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re-pose, I will not, I will not, de - 


StS tates 
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ex - cel-lent word! What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you who for 
still give thee aid: I'll strengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee to stand Upheld by my 
not o-ver-flow, For I will be with thee,thy tri-als to bless, And sanc-ti- fy 


change-a- ble love; And when hoary hairs shall their temples a-dorn, Like lambs they shall 
sert to His foes; That soul tho’ all hell should en-deay-or to shake, I’ll nev-er, no, . 


oAPWN = 


Oey 
-O- -C-g-9- 


id 


QS Sa Se a a pS 


o-* 


ref- uge to Je-sushave fled, To you whofor ref -uge to Je - sus have fled? 

gra- cious om- nip - o- tent hand, Up- held by My gra-cious,om-nip - o- tent hand.” 
to thee thy deep-est dis-tress, And sanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis-tress.” 
still in My bo-som be borne,Like lambs they shall still in My bo -som be borne.” 
nev - er, no, ney-er for-sake, ’ll ney-er, no, nev - er, no nev - er for-sake.” 
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206 Blest Be the Tie. | 
John Fawcett. Hans George Nageli. | 
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1. Bless be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The 
2. Be - fore our Fa-thersthrone We pour our ar - dent pray’rs; Our | 


3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And 
4. When we a - sun-der part, It gives us in - ward pain; But 
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fel - low - ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a- bove. 
fears,our hopes, our aims are one, Our com- forts and our cares. 
oft - en for each oth - er flows The symp - a - thiz - ing tear. 
we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a- gain. 
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207 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. : J. P. Holbrook. 
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1. Je - sus, Loy -er of my _ soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth - er ref-ugehave I none; Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all’ I want: Morethan all in Thee [ find: 
4, Plen-teous grace "with Thee is found, Grace to cov - ce all ‘my sin; 


ee See a a a 


While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high. 
Leave, oh, leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me. 
Raise the fal - len, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ans “Lopaa lect Usa Make and keep me pure with-in. 
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Hide me, O my Say-iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is’ stayed, All my help fromThee I bring; 


Just and ho - ly is ‘Thy name, I am all _ un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the fountain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 
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Safe in - to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov- er my _ de- fense-less head With the shad - ow of Thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin JI am, Thouart full of truth and grace. 
ae ee with -in aa eee Rise to all e- ter - ni - ty. 


208 Jesus, see My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. (Second Tune.) Ss. B. Marsh. . 
FINE. 


SS a SS ae 
1 Je - sus,Lov-er of my - Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
* (While the near-er wa- fens Zoi, While thetem-pest still is high. 
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D. ae in-to the - ap, mae re-ceive my soul at last, 
D.C. 
= = = a Sane 
=o oe z aor = = 
4 Ze = ee eas 
Hide me,O my Say -iour hide, Till thestorm of life is fear 
=} ‘3 a= —s--3 
Saree 
52 ae ee 


209 Battle Hymn of the Republic. 


Jura Warp Hows. Melody, “Glory, Hallelujah.” 
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1. Mine eyeshaveseen the glo-ry of thecom-ing of theLord;He is 
2. I haveseen Him in the watch-firesof ahun-dred circling camps; They have 
3. He has sound-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev- er sound retreat; He is 
4, Inthe beau-ty of the lil - ies,Christ was born a-cross the sea, With a 


trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 
build-ed Him an al-tar in the eveningdewsanddamps;I canread His 
sift - ing out thehearts of men be-fore His judgmentseat. O beswift, my 
glo - ry in His bos- om that trans-fig-ures you and me; As Hedied to 
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fate - fullightning of His ter - ri-bleswift sword; His truth is marching on 
righteous sentence by thedim and flar-inglamps; His day is marching on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is marching on. 
make men ho - ly, let us die tomakemen free; WhileGod is marching on, 
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His truth is marching on. 
His day is marching on. 
Our God ismarching on, 
While God is marching on. 


Glory! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Glory! glory, halle-iu-jah! 


210 O Come, All Ye Faithful. 


CAdeste Fideles. Irregular.) 
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1,0 come, all ye faith-ful, Joy-ful and tri-umph-ant, O 
2. See how the shep-herds, Summoned to His cra - dle, Leav- 
3. Child, for us_ sin - ners Poor and in the man - ger, 

4 Sing, choirs of an - gels, Sing in ex-ul - ta- tion, Sing, 
5 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap-py morn-ing, Je - 
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come ye, O come ye to Beth - le - hem! Come and be - 
ing their flocks draw nigh with low - ly fear; We too will 
Fain we em-brace Thee, with awe and love; Who would not ‘ 


all ye cit - 1 - zens of heaven a - bove; Glo - ry to 
sus, for - ev - er be Thy name a - dored; Word of the 
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hold Him Born the King of an-gels. O come, let us a-dore Him, O 
thith - er Bend our joyful footsteps: O come, let us a-dore Him, O 
love Thee, Lov-ing us so dear - ly? O come, let us a-dore Him, O 
God.... In... the... high-est: O come, let us a-dore Him, O 
Fa - ther, Now in flesh ap-pear-ing; O come, let us a-dore Him, O 
a alee 
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211 My Country, ’Tis of Thee. ; 
(AMERICA) English. 


8. F. SMITH. 
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1. My country ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib- er- ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my 
2. My native country,thee, Land of the no-ble,free,Thy name I love: I love thy 

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedoms song : Let mor-tal 
4. Our father’s God! to Thee, Author of lib -er-ty,To Thee we sing: Long may our 
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fathers died, Land of the pilgrims’ pride, From every mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks andrills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that above. 


» tongues awake; Let all that breatho partake; Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong. 
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Protect us by Thy might, Great God,our King! 


212 A Charge to Keep I Have. 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1'762. (Laban. S.M.) Lowell Mason, 1830. 
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LA charge to keep I __ have, A God" to, eloe =n =itys 

2. To serve the pres.- ent age, My call -ing to ful - fil— 
2. Arm .me with jeal- ous care, As ticin: | “Thy, Wistoht watoumelives 
4. Help me to watch and pray, And on Thy- self re - ly, 
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nev-er-dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky; 

O may it all my powers en- gage To do my Mas-ter’s will. 

And 0, Thy serv-ant, Lord, pre- pare A _ strict ac-count to give. 

As- sured, if I my trust be- tray, I _ shall for ev - er die. 
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Able, Willing, Mighty. SMibstete heres eetentles 
‘Absolutely ENTE Gre egal eps atinr elasanay 10 
A Charge to Keep I Have....... 212 
Alas! And Did My Saviour Bleed? 203 
A Little Talk With Jesus....... 17 
AN ails @mmmanuelt 6c. wi ele « 138 
PA Flare the Power! jes... .\.6 ceeus 142 
All Hail the Power of Jesus’.... 142 
MO enines| “in ~ Jesus... s.. eared 3 
PATO St HOLT SUAGEGI ie ais eie ste 3 6) 5\ sues 144 
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Answer the Call of Jesus.-..... ae) 
Awakening Chorus ........ Horny a a Seatt 
* Wonderful Friend............ 80 
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Battle Hymn of the Republic. 209 


Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 57 
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Break Thou the Bread of Life... 13% 
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Can Others See Jesus in You?.. 6 


Chitdmotea Cine, "Thess. so. as 108 
KOS PATO SCE. fini pin siessue Giele-wel 125 
Christ Has Set Me Free........ 107 
Christ“Liveth in Me............. 109 
CHRISUMRETUINEtN, oie isc ee ees 174 
Come, Thou Almighty King .... 145 
Come, Thot Fount of Every.... 192 
Counter our-BIéSsings i008 Sesh. 24 
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DraweMe Nearer... 6. shee cece 84 
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Emndwotsthe Road, Thewc........ 82 
Hiverlasting Arms, The.......... 35 
ny 
Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 113 
Far, Far on the Other Side..... 100 
Fellowship OLPIESUSy Teak geicostee 36 
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For God So Loved the World.... 112 
For His Love Reached Me...... 56 
feroresesus Saves’ Me... t. ic... 7 
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Give Me a Heart Like Thine.... 169 
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GrOnVa CO: NERUSHUN ARTO E 6 22, seins tao ceviens 155 
GrOoGwsen With WO. aire heels ca at 194 


God Shall Wipe Away All Tears it 


God Will Take Care of You..... 
Grace Greater Than Our Sins.... 


Hallelujah Chorus ............. 
Hallelujah for the Cross 


Hallelujah! bd Lals\ By eba venta eins sas Bist) fac 5 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour!.... 168 
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Have Thine Own. Way, Lord!.... 141 
Hew isiComingy ASain jc. teens 126 
He Keeps Me Singing........... S 
He Weadeth= Mem 5: i tiaecaste citer 65 
He Ransomed Me ..........-..:. 116 
Here Am Sends Mee n\n fame 5 
He’s a Wonderful Saviour to Me 79 
Heavenly {Visions “Dher sp cdee eee 99 
He Will Never Cast You Out.... 102 
FG Sher GrOUMMGK eie secur he ete ee 2d 
His Eye Is on the Sparrow..... 105 
Froldgsthes Wont iiss sicge ey a cieeee 158 
Hold Thou) My, end: jen nr fase 127 
Holy Ghost With Light Divine... 189 
Holy. Eloly,=itobyec.. eared ee 190 
Home, Over There, The........: 98 


How Can I Help But pels Him? 50 


How Firm a Foundation. Ae ite 
ut 
Eb Am iCominge, Mordy> wrce. BOT en Yi 
EtAim “Prax ine tore Ollaias. ean 59 
I Am Satisfied With Jesus...... 103 
If Jesus Goes With Me......... 4 
I Gave My Life for Thee....... 87 
I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.. 29 
TKnow Lil. See Jesus esos 28 
I Know 11) See Jesus Some Day 54 
I Know That He Is Coming Back 41 
I Know Whom I Have Believed. 111 


Ill Go All the Way With Jesus 45 
T1l1 Go Where You Want Meto.. 71 
Vll Stand By Until the Morning. 64 
PAG ONC EAI wer ti sist kenseesche wlalshersreteee 147 
I Love to: Tell the= Story +i. 4/2 06 19% 
-l’m Happy in Jesus To-day...... 47 
I Need Thee Every Hour....... 162 
I Never Can Forget His Love.. 49 
EDS OSUS OE 250 Gin eats: 216 ate (ent ne 23 
Ine ches GAC: > Betas ncale ovch ence tener 1066 
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Is My Name Written There?.... 85 
Duwould Ber Like: Jesusiasch eee 48 
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Jesus Calis Us, O’er the Tumult toe 


Tesusbs Calling’, rtd ena s 78 
Jesus, Lover of “My Soul (Clarke) ane 
Jesus, Lover of My Soul........ 

Jesus, Lover of My Sows tiscaeas a 
WESUS He aidielt: Ales ymriarniopeaaber ats 185 
Jesus, Saviour) PilotieMe we. wee. 146 
Jesus, the Sinner’s Best Friend. 66 
Durst “A Si Age eeiesriane: soso eee 156 
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Kept in Christ, I’m Satisfied.... 46 
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ea isin Gly eh are oc ies. is el 186 
Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart 184 
Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 61 


Lord, I’m Coming Home. 

Love. RMI ITVE: U.7.8s yee ae. ic Maas ened 170 
ovetbain ted We agape nts) teers nt che 92 
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Majestic Sweetness Sits........ 157 


Master, the Tempest Is Raging... 136 
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